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PREFACE. 


The miracles recorded in the Gospel are but 
a small number, selected out of those actually 
performed. Now it does not appear, why a good 
memory, or at most a guardian Angel, should 
not have brought these miracles to the mind of 
the Evangelists, if all that was wanted was a 
simple record of facts. But if, on the contrary, 
both the facts themselves and the details of them 
selected for narration were intended, like the 
history of Jonah’s miraculous escape, to serve also 
as prophecies, we have then a distinct reason to 
assign for the fact, that the Gospels have been 
always regarded as the gift, not of any created 
intelligence, but of that Holy Ghost who spoke 
by the Prophets. 

Hell could supply Paganism with myths : but 
it is Almighty God alone who can, by his intimate 
access to the human will, mould the real actions 
of free agents according to his pleasure ; and so 
mould them, through his knowledge of every 
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PREFACE. 


thing future, as to give to his record of them a 
prophetical character. 

Three miracles by which the dead were raised 
are recorded in the Gospel : it is here assumed 
that they have a prophetical character ; and that 
as the raising of the widow’s son is a type of our 
Lord’s resurrection, and that of Lazarus of the 
general resurrection ; so the raising of Jairus or 
Jair’s daughter is a type of Mary’s resurrection. 
It is with this last alone that we are here directly 
concerned : but it can hardly be mere chance, 
that a son, a daughter, and full grown man are 
raised: it is certain that the Church believes in 
the three resurrections to eternal life just men- 
tioned : and hence it seems allowable to regard 
the three resurrections to temporal life, as types 
of the three resurrections to eternal life ; and to 
use the Gospel narrative, as a prophecy of that, 
which, after the time for “ telling no man” was 
past, the Church has uniformly and pertinaciously 
expressed to be her belief in regard to the Mother 
of God ; as a prophecy, namely, of her Assumption, 
body and soul, into Heaven. 

If the machinery employed to carry out the 
comparison of one of these types with this anti- 
type at times emancipates itself from facts, 
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IX 


as given in the Gospel, it is hoped that they 
will be found to he facts not directly affecting 
the relation of the miracle to the type. For 
instance, the miracle is placed at Nazareth, 
though it probably took place at Capernaum : 
this is done to assist the fiction, as will appear: 
it does not interfere with the miracle, considered 
as a prophetical fact. 

As in ordinary fictions an author should avoid 
any thing which would convey unsound morality ; 
so in a fiction of a more sacred nature, one should 
of course be anxious not to inculcate doctrinal 
errors. The Author had indeed prepared several 
notes to defend himself upon points which might 
to some appear doubtful, or to clear up state- 
ments, which the nature of the fiction obliged 
him to put into indistinct and indefinite language. 
But he has deemed it for the most part better 
either to confine himself to references, whereby 
information may be found, or make the briefest 
possible statements where desirable, in order to 
render the allusions more intelligible. It is not 
likely that a humble work of this nature will 
attract learned notice : and it is enough for the 
reader to know, that the Author fancies he could 
defend himself, if by any chance it did. 
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As a poetical performance, the Author cannot 
flatter himself enough to think well of it. On re- 
viewing it, he is disposed to compare it to one of 
those old-fashioned houses, where gaunt and rough 
timbers are left exposed to view, even in the best 
apartments. The owner of such an abode may do 
some little to embellish, but cannot with safety 
remove, eyesores of this nature. Yet as such a 
dwelling may have properties by which those well 
acquainted with it become attached to it, so 
possibly may this awkward attempt at fiction. 

May this little work help at all events to pro- 
mote devotion to those two great partners of Jesus 
in his adorable Passion, Mary and John ! . May it, 
in attempting so to do, keep clear of all that would 
be in any degree distasteful to the Holy See ! May 
it help misguided sheep to see, that whiles they 
roam over Gospel pastures, they are perchance 
trampling down the roots of those very flowers, 
which have long yielded a sweet smelling savour 
to the children of the one Shepherd, our Holy 
Father the Pope ! 


Aldenham , 
Easter Sunday . 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Oub Blessed Lady. 

St. Michael, the Archangel . 

St. J ohn, the Evangelist. 

St. James, his Brother . 

St. Peteb 'j 

St. Thomas l Apostles . 

Judas J 

St. Salome, the Mother of St, John and St, James. 
St. Veronica, the Woman with the Issue. 

Jalrus, (or Yair,) Ruler of the Synagogue. 
Hannah, his Wife. 

Susannah, their only Daughter . 

Heb Guardian Angel. 

Eye, Esther, Judith, Jahel, Spirits from Limbo. 
Maxchus and Naomi, Slaves of Jairus. 

Chorus of Angels and of Saints. 

Suene — Nazareth , and the Neighbourhood. 
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ANALYTICAL OUTLINE 


OF 

THE WHOLE DRAMA. 

ACT I. 

THE MIRACLE A SECRET. 

Scene I. 

Susannah’s Spirit is persuaded' by her Guardian Angel, and 
encouraged by the venerable Eve, to become a type of Mary, by 
re-entering life. There is joy among the Angels and Spirits at 
her consent. 

Scene II. 

Hannah weeps over the corpse: the funeral hymn: she is 
incredulous, when told the Child will be raised. 

Scene III. 

Judas is sceptical, St. Thomas doubtful, about the promised 
resurrection. 

Scene IY. 

St. Salome’s soliloquy on St. John and others concerned : her 
song : tells St. John why she suspects some great miracle. 

Scene Y. 

Upon St. John’s refusal to transgress our Lord’s command to 
keep the Miracle a secret, St. Salome goes in quest of our Lady. 
St. John’s soliloquy. 
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ANALYTICAL OUTLINE 


Scene VI. 

Eve’s triumph at the Miracle: the songs of Angels and of 
Spirits to Him who spake by the Prophets, thereon. The joint 
Chorus looks forward to the everlasting Host in Mary. 

ACT II. 

THE MIRACLE DISCUSSED. 

Scene I. 

St. Peter questions St. John and St. James as to the par- 
ticulars of the Miracle which most struck them; he wishes 
St. John to question our Lord about it, or our Lady. 

Scene II. 

They persuade St. Salome upon her return, and explanation 
of her motives, to go along with St. John in quest of Mary. 

Scene HI. 

St. Peter and St. James find further wonders in the Miracle, 
and speak of the exceeding loveliness of St. John. 

Scene IV. 

Hannah cross-questions her Daughter as to the unseen world 
she had quitted : Susannah, reluctant to speak, is prevented by 
a panic from disclosing Mary’s glory. 

Scene V. 

Angels and Spirits state of what the prayer of Susannah’s 
parents is a type, and what the power of St. John is with our 
Lady. 
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OF THE WHOLE DRAMA. 


XV 


Scene VI. 

Jair and Hannah discuss the propriety of questioning 
Susannah any further upon the Miracle. 


ACT III. 

THE MIRACLE DISCLOSED. 

Scene I. 

Malchus and Naomi quarrel about the rumours which have 
got abroad: Naomi shews how she was the unwilling cause of 
them. Her song on the chalice of Elias. 

Scene II. 

The rumours induce Judas to ask St. Peter about the Miracle: 
he ascribes to common causes what St. Peter regards with 
devotional awe. 


Scene III. 

Veronica is informed by Susannah in a little song of the 
source of her cure: Susannah explains her own mysterious 
state ; and then that of a pious soul exiled in this vale of tears. 

Scene IV. 

Veronica on leaving the house meets St. Peter and St. James: 
after enquiries concerning the Miracle, leads them to her house 
to await the return of St. John and St. Salome. 

Scene V. 

Angels and Spirits discourse upon St. John’s conference with 
our Lady : Zebedee is introduced as the type of suffering souls 
benetitted by the Assumption. 
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ANALYTICAL OUTLINE. 


ACT IV. 

THE MIRACLE EXPLAINED. 

Scene I. 

Arrival of St. John and St. Salome at St. Veronica’s. St. John 
gives a dim outline of the prophetic meaning of the Miracle. 
St. Veronica’s soliloquy. 


Scene n. 

St. John instructs St. Salome to bring Susannah from Jair’s 
to the mountain. 


Scene HI. 

St. Salome persuades the parents to let Susannah go : their 
delight at having done so. Jair’s soliloquy. 

Scene IV. 

The Chorus of Angels shews how long Mary’s creation (Prov. 
viii. 22.) had been expected : St. Michael, how they that hate 
Mary 1 love death.’ Other types of Mary explained. 

Scene V. 

Mary meets Susannah, who declares her wonderful Dream 
touching the General Resurrection. St. John explains the reason 
of the panic inflicted, by the delay of Mary’s exaltation upon 
earth. Our Lady’s lesson of humility to them. 


Appendix.— On Eternal Hosts. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 


THE MIRACLE A SECRET. 


Whoso is quick at detecting the reality, when its outlines 
are put before him in a type, shall scarce take up a mood of 
repugnancy against the reality itself. 

Nyssen e. Apollin. §. 25. 


It 
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ACT I 


SCENE I. 

Brow of the Hill near Nazareth . 

Susannah’s Spirit. 

So Space is nothing ! and those ample orbs, 

From fleshly eyes by me so lately view’d, 

How marvellous their new relationships 
To me, to mine ! Scarce is my body cold ! 
Methought I should in fiery floods have bath’d 
With other souls unnumber’d ! And the Judge, 
Why have I not beheld him ? Abraham’s home 
Was not for me. And Hell ? — I hated sin ; 

’Tis there the gnawing worm of conscience writhes 
In souls for aye blaspheming ! But alone : 1 0 

Why thus alone ? My father ever taught 
For souls releas’d that solitude was none. 

And what prophetic sorrow this, which cries, 

• Soul, thou art prisoner to thy body still !’ 

O horrible, to live immur’d, in flesh 
Yet unredeem’d from tardy-gaited death ! 

But soft ! — obedience paid the Will Supreme, 

This is not horrible ; for Hell were sweet, 

Could I perfume me with obedience there ! 
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On either parent now imprint within. 

Them constitute we thus ambassadors, 

Vicarious intercessors for ourselves, 

Precocious olive branches, scattering peace 160 
With fore-enactment of more princely deeds 
Of mediatorial love near Mary’s throne. 

Obey the Master’s lightest mandament : 

For that obedience mothers hundredfold. 

Yea fathers too, in Limbo shall be thine ! 

Each syllable is to us a treasury stor’d 
With lordly riches ! — By the paschal lamb. 

By all its blood foretok’neth, Child, obey. 

CHORUS OF SPIRITS. 

Saw we not the King of blessing 

Erst on mountain seat enthron’d? 170 

Fishers there his feet caressing, 

Him a peerless Charmer own’d : 

On his priestly breath were booming 
Scents of new forgiving love. 

While from lilies choicely blooming 
Thoughts of Mary Jesus wove. 

Sorrowing H ann ah, 

Thy Susannah, 

Shall from future’s hoarded story 

Weave to-day the robes of glory, 180 

Which, that Angels might adore, 

Mary 1 shewn in vision, wore. 


i Many of our authors understand the combat in Apoc. xii. 
between S. Michael and the Dragon, as a vision of the past, 
of the original fall of Angels. At this rate Mary must have 
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The Mother Maid : with glad obedience now 
Her person acting, thou from her shalt earn 
Undying orisons of queenly love. 

Mine ancient office, Child, I yet retain : 

Once more on thee I press the holier course, 

And ask, ne’er yet denied, thee to obey. 

Susannah. 

I will. My spirit can, for Mary’s sake, 

With flesh atone. For oft in synagogue 

When he, the Altar-kindled seer, with praise 60 

The Virgin crown’d, bright aureole round her brows 

Beheld I : parents ever taught my ear 

To homage all, her hallow’d lips to me 

Declar’d, with heedful list’ning : reverent awe, 

Her love permitting, shew’d I. Oft when ills 
O’ergrew with thorny® rankness Nazareth’s homes, 
(Whose name, in Galilee itself despised, 

The most despised, was sweet alone thro’ her,) 

My father sought, thro’ intercession begg’d 
Of her, remedial grace. But wherefore this 60 
To thee, who knowest us? now rather say 
What instance rules, my spirit can return : 

I feel thyself my guardian, and obey d . 

Angel. 

Scarce had the paschal precept bound thy years : 


c Alluding to the Atad or blackthorn of Scripture, which 
destroyed all it grew near: see Lee’s Heb. Lex. in v. Mary 
was to be a Lily among thorns. 

d On the fact that separate spirits distinguish individuals, 
see S. Oreg. Nyssen. i. p. 117. and S. Thom. I. 89. ii. 
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Pictur’d not our Queen so true ! 

He amongst a thousand sought* 

Woman one in vain to find : 210 

All the emblems, Wisdom wrought, 
Discontented sight untwin’d. 

Hyssops all 
On the wall ; 

Cedars spreading royal shade, 

Vassals to his learning made, 

Knew his call ; 

Thee, O Lily, that hast grown 

Hard by Naz’reth’s house of prayer, 

Solomon had never known, 220 

Never thee, Susannah fair ! 

EVE. 

Go, obedient spirit, go 

Back to earth’s unheedy life ! 

May its gales of anguish blow 
Over thee with powerless strife ! 

Thou in spectacle prophetic 
Mary’s better part shall act : 

T’leetha Koomee’s k touch magnetic 
Tribute brave of thee exact. 


J Eccles. vii. 28. 

k The Syriac words our Lord used must have been preserved 
for some purpose : I have supposed them to be preserved, as 
if the very sounds which when Mary heard the voice of the 
Son of Man and lived, were employed by that voice to raise 
her. If they look strange when thus written, it is only serving 
them as other oriental words ore served every day, in order 
to get them pronounced rightly. 
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CHORUS. 

Listen, listen, Christ is reaching 230 

Now thy father’s well-known 1 door : 

Oft, oh oft amid his teaching 

Hath he heard those steps before. 

Eva, see thy drama ready : 

Lo, the faithful three are near : 

Gaze, O Eve, with vision steady, 

Gaze on Christ with loving fear ! 

Scene closes slowly , 


SCENE II. 

A dark room in Jair*s house, Hannah is disclosed beside the 
corpse , which lies on a bed with a light by the head, 

Hannah. 

My sweet and blameless Child ! must Hannah weep ? 
Was not thy hope a Pharisee’s 111 ? shall not thy soul 
Return, when all arise, t’ upbnoy the limbs 240 

1 Some believe our Lord never went to school ; others think this 
would have been a mark of singularity ; though they may not agree 
exactly with all which Kuhn says (in the Tubinger Quartalshrift, 
1838, 1 — 21.) thereon. ‘ Letters’ in Jo. vii. 15. 1 understand as 
a Latinism for ‘ literature.’ Hence the Syriac has ‘ books.’ The 
disciples present are called 4 the faithful three,’ for reasons 
given in Scene 5. At any rate this faithfulness furnishes a 
reason for the preference shewn to these three. 

m Though there is not here room to state the grounds of the 
view here given of the Pharisees, I may refer to Molitor Philos, 
der Gesch. i. p. 232. and Ddllinger Heidenthum und Judenth. 
p. 748, on the subject. Prayers for the dead, as all Jewish 
prayer-books attest, 'were among the traditions they preserved. 
The * funeral light’ is also mentioned by Mayer, §. 37. p. 458. 
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Now sprent with mother’s tears — poor silly tears — 
To live eternal? Burn, thou funeral light, 

And twinkle promise ! Ah, attentive tears, 

I wrong ye ! fitly were ye shed for one, 

Whose life with graceful strictness monish’d me, 

And stirr’d to holy envy Hannah’s soul ! 

Devotion’s pulse ye taught to throb for her ! 

In synagogue, how oft those alms or pray’rs. 

Another offer’d for his parted friend ! 

Spake of a Pharisee’s eternal hope : 260 

Yet sternly spake they, breathing creed embalmed 
In idle faith, while half-awakened love 
Its sluggish pinions lifted not to Heav’n. [Knocking. 

Hush, jarring sounds, why break ye thus on grief, 
Why startle life from sad converse with death ? 

Ah me, my own Susannah — Ruby lips, 

Will ye not say : * my mother ?’ Speak, once more, 
Once, only once ! Oh say, if mother’s sobs 
Have borne thy spirit on with angel wing 
To Sarah’s bosom ? — Ah, beloved Child, 260 

A mother’s heart will shrink — unhandy words 
Misexecute her meaning! Nay, my God, 

The soul is thine — yet who created tears ? 

Strike, Lord, this rocky heart, that would not learn 
From such instructress, with prophetic rod ; 

But make it issue Marah’s bitter stream, 

That thou with resignation may’st convert 
Harsh waters into sweetness ! Strike, oh strike ! 
Enter Naomi. 

Came not thy Master home ? 
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Naomi. 

Nay, mistress sad I 
Hannah. 

Whose knocking heard I then ? my darkness quails 
Still at its rude and unabash’d approach ! 271 

Its cruel, boisterous joy sets grief at naught 
Naomi. 

Twas but my brother slave : he is returned. 

But as he met Rabboni, moving slow 
To cheer this anxious home, Veronica, 

(The people said) for cure miraculous 
The tide of Christ’s benevolence had turn’d 
Towards herself, I can recal the day 
When poor Susannah’s early-blooming smile 
Uncurl’d her baby lips : Veronica 280 

Then took this loath’d affliction ; all her wealth 
Upon physicians spent — (and Sirac’s book 
Prescribes them honour) — no expected prize 
Of health obtain’d. To-day she is restor’d — 

Oh, hopeful sure this sign — for all that ail! 

Hannah. 

My message greeted Rabbi’s ear, I trust, 

With prompt respect. I bade him, did I not — 

For wildering grief mars recollection’s truth — 

Say she had breathed her last? And blessed be 
Her sacred mem’ry ! trouble ye no more 290 

The Master ! Doth my husband long delay ? 

Naomi. 

I shudder, mistress, when I wish t’ repeat 
What else old Malchus told me. Faithful soul, 


Digitized by L^ooQle 



16 


TALEETHA KOOMEE. 


He must, ... ah nay, he could not be deceived. 

Too joyful news shall seem to mock at grief, 

And bring to me the weary bringer . . . Oh . . . 

She faints away . 

Hannah. 

Thus ever would she do, the anxious heart ! 

So true her sentry by Susannah’s couch, 

This chilly likeness of her charge’s death 
Has shrouded her . No evil grain was hers : 300 

“ Base is the slave 0 who for her owner's joys 
No feeling owns ; when their calamity 
Is forcing grief to birth, no throe of pain. 

She tho’ of servile rank she ever was, 

Yet ever rang’d amid the nobler slaves, 

Who, lacking freedom’s title, yet possess 
The soul of freedom.” Shall I wet her brows ? 

As she wets them , solemn music from within , 
and song is heard , as follows : 

From the depths 0 we cry to thee, O Lord, 

Bow’d beneath the stem Death-angel’s sword ! 

■ The New Testament, to be literally rendered, ought to have 
the word 1 slave’ in almost all passages where ‘ servant’ now occurs. 
That I might not over-rate the kindliness of a Jewish mistress , I 
have put the words of a heathen slave from Euripides, Helen. 725. 
into her mouth. 

° These seven depths do not accord with the seven Jewish hells, 
(mention of which may be found in Mayer, 1. c. §. 40. p. 483.) 
but are taken from different sources : e. g. (ii.) is from the Soeur 
de la Nativ. i. p. 462. (vi.) from St. Bridgett iv. 8. (Ilia anima 
non intelligit, utrum veniet in requiem post purgationem, an 
damnata sit. ) The view of circumcision implied in (iii. ) is that 
of Lugo de Sacram. in Genere. d. v. no. 81 . Why else should it 
be specified in 2 Kings xii. 18. that the Child died on the seventh 
day? 
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i. From the depth of darkness, where the eye 810 
Of spirit sheath’d in body may not pry. 

ii. From the depth, whose swathes of wakeful sleep 
In penal hush their voiceless pris’ner keep. 

hi. From the depth, whose cold embraces won, 

Ere, reconcil’d to thee, Bethsabee’s son. 
rv. From the depth, where indignation’s p rod 
Reminds the soul of never-pard’ning God. 

v. From the depth, where anger’s lighter scourge 
The captive child of hope long while shall purge. 

vi. From the depth, where blank uncertainty 820 
Tells not the soul, if it shall live or die. 

vii. From the depth, where angels never go 
To carry heav’nly message to or fro. 

From the depth of trembling sympathy 

Lord our heartstrings weep with plaintive notes to thee ! 
Hannah. 

Ha, the grave music charms this death away ! 

See, she revives again ! 

Naomi. 

He raised her then ! 

Or was’t my spirit dreaming? Pretty Child, 

Nay, there she sleeps ! 

Hannah. 

What was’t thy spirit dream’d ? 

P (iv) is from St: Austin. “ Ne'in indignatione. Non sim inter 
illos quibus dicturus es, ite in ignem aetemum qui paratus est 
diabolo et angelis ejus. Neque in ira dtc. ut in hac vitA purges 
me et talem me reddas, qui jam emendatorio igne non opus 
sit ; propter illos qui salvi sunt, sic tamen quasi per ignem in 
Ps. xxxvii. §. 8.” 

C 

s 
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Naomi. 

Of that my waking ear heard Malchus say : 330 

( Soon will Rabboni Susan’s breath recal !’ 

Hannah. 

Hush thee, my Child ! Untiring service thine 
To lost Susannah jars thy crazed brain, 

Which forgeth hence fleet-shap’d realities, 

Whose nimble dance doth from unwelcome grief 
Decoy thy fancy. Come, the garden breeze 
Shall better soothe thy spirits ! Hie thee forth : 

The air shall soon restore thee ! 

Naomi. 

Mistress, nay ! 

My dreams did not create Rabboni’s words : 

Them rather slumber’s wintry chill had nipp’d ; 340 
And wakefulness is now their busy spring, 

Whereat they bloom afresh on mem’ry’s lips. 
Hannah. 

Be monish’d, Child ! I know the path of swoons : 
Thy weary self, half-wak’d, conclusion fits 
From general teaching his to sorrow’s need. 

True — He hath ever taught the dead shall rise : 

He loves the faith of Pharisees : our board 
A guest, in childhood, would he grace at times, 

When feast or sabbath * called to better cheer. 

No creedless Sadducee, I wist, hath seen 350 

q On the duty of rejoicing on the sabbath among the Jews, 
see Mayer, §. 18. p. 113. Our Lord afterwards dined with 
Pharisees on the sabbath. At p. 557. M. mentions a feast of the 
Jews on the anniversary of the expulsion of the Sadducees from 
the Sanhedrim. 
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At his unhopeful feast those winning lips 
A blessing smile on food, to bodies serv’d. 

Whose souls revolt from Israel’s ancient faith. 

Naomi. 

But Malchus said, Rabboni wends his way 
From heal’d Veronica, with far swifter life 
To gift again that Child ! Elias once .... Knocking 
We pray at grace the Merciful may send r *”thm. 
Elias soon. . . . 

Enter Malchus. 

Joy, Mistress ! Christ is come ! 

Malchus beckons Naomi away . Hannah kneels alone 
by the corpse. The scene closes very slowly . 

SCENE III. 

Court before J aims' $ house . Enter Judas and Thomas. 

Judas. 

Veronica, the crowd proclaimeth rich : 

Ha, she hath hasted home ; we idle here ? 360 

Thomas, believest thou this maid is dead? Perceiving 
Deem’st thou a spirit cannot sometimes lie 
In flesh still prison’d, yet withal so coy 
T’ unsay its absence, that no reach of art 
Except our Master’s, from the wily ghost 
Could draw reluctant doles of hoarded life ? 

r See Landau's ed. of the Jewish Prayer Book,p. 382. “ The 
Merciful, may he send us Elias the prophet, remembered for 
good done, to bring us glad tidings of good things, things of 
salvation and of comfort !” — On our Lord’s consoling look when 
a Child, see St. Bridgett, vi. 1. “Eamus ad videndum Filium 
Mari®, &c.” 
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Tis my belief that soul and body clasp 
Each other still, much after when th’ award 
Of man’s tribunal rules divorcement clear. 

Life is in semblance many a time restor’d 370 

By magic, subtle to perceive for gain 
Its ling’ring presence. Feats of shrewder art 
Than those th’ untutor’d eyes of gaping mobs 
E’er chanc’d to scan, range not with miracles. 

I at the Passover one Lukas met, 

An Antiochene physician : he discours’d 
Of strange resemblances to starkest death, 

And, knowing depths of lore medicinal, 

Me prob’d he touching marvellous effects 
By Jesus wrought. The moving tale of Naim 380 
Borne thro’ the crowd, by ever adding fame 
Had lighted falcon-wise on h’s timid ear. 

It moved him picture-fashion ! He so wise, 

Must yet with cautious query search the bruit, 

Not precondemning, that whose falsity 

His guess but preconceiv’d. Yet my account 

From this all canvass’d cure pluck’d off the crown. 

Thomas. 

Should I behold a corpse from dingy stains 
Of visible decay by Christ restor’d, 

Then could I not refuse beliefs demand. 390 

But for thepe calls on barely stiffen’d limbs 
To blossom with new life — my soul thereon 
Will ring I own with rebel buzz of doubts. 

Judas. 

’Tis wise, we stifle over-rash belief — 
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But tell me, Thomas, hath Veronica 
A true repute for openhanded wealth ? 

Did not Giezi prudently forestal 

The brunt of pinching cares ? I bear the purse : 

And oft or lavfsh squand’ring on the mean, 

Or freeing debtors*, so my reck’ning jars 400 

Beyond all forethought, that for me ’tis hard 
To keep, wherewith to buy to-morrow’s bread. 

This Lady’s heart, now riding at its ease 
In harbour of unlook’d-for health, should warm 
T’ her Benefactor’s clients : shall I go 
And win with Rabbi’s name much needed alms ? 

Thomas. 

Could ’st thou not rather seek thine oracle 
From Mary’s lips* than mine? Doubt often bites 
My soul as thine, when shiftless poverty 
Begrudgeth pillows, where our heads should rest. 410 
Yet Mary cheereth me, what time she tells 

• This is mentioned by S. Emmerich, an author of no great 
weight with myself I confess, but to whose book on the Passion 
I have less insuperable repugnances than to the later work. 
As Susannah was an only daughter, S. Em/s half-jovinian notion 
that Mary was not so, would of course jar with my view of the 
miracle. Such a notion would appear almost like a cloven 
foot, not to me only, but I think to my learned friend, Father 
Faber. Compare, 1 Foot Of The Cross,’ p. 60. 

1 The idea that the love of Mary was the saving of St. Thomas 
is suggested the Mistica Ciudad, pt. ii. lib. vi. ch. 5. When 
our Lord long after this proposed to raise Lazarus, Thomas 
proposed to go and die with him. Hence his doubt on this 
occasion is not improbable. As for the * Mortuos suscitate’ of 
Matt. x. 8. I do not myself believe it has any business there, so 
many Greek Mss. reject it. But if Thomas could really raise 
dead himself, then 1 own it very unlikely that he should ever 
have doubted it of the Giver of that power. 
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Of Cana’s miracle, or obedient fish 
That did at Jesu’s bidding thread their path 
To Peter’s net. Her sunny look with me 
Thaws into love the ling’ring ice of doubt. 

Judas. 

Thou find’st her favour then ! Me oftentimes 
Will she rebuke for prudence : want of faith 
Is cutting charge ! In truth I love her not. 

Thomas. 

But John, the Master’s chosen ! he adores 
That Mother ! Shall we first doubt Babbi’s choice. 
And next, at will, his chosen scholar’s love, 421 
Unanchoring thus all certainty ? His choice 
Once trusted, surely that disciple’s love 
Were star to guide our doubt-emperill’d barks. 

Judas. 

Be fav’rites then thy standard ! For myself, 

My chafing reason mourns, and hints within, 

How justice dies piecemeal, where fav’rites live. 

Our triple witnesses, even now indoors 
Retir’d, behold some overbashful cure. 

’Tis so bestowal of wise preference still 430 

Secures him attestations ever bold ! 

But is my prefrence wise, of loit’ring here 
To seeking rich Veronica? Her cure 
If fancy’s fabrication, or of faith, 

Why need I rule ? My wisdom is to ask, 

While gratitude yet sways her womanish mind. 

Thomas. 

Stay, Judas ! Hath Jairus servants none ? 
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Heard we not minstrels there with prelude dirge 
Attune their pipes to obsequies of death ? 440 

Thus are the favour’d three not there alone. 

Of death, before, the slaves had certainty, 

Which Jesus cannot, unbeknown, reverse. 

Slow of belief myself, I yet would list, 

If notes, attempting grief within but now, 

Strike sudden into joy. Tho’ sterner proof 
Might speak, myself, till evidence in full sum 
Were paid, would this unripe instalment note. 

For Mary knew the parents, and her will 
Weighs, John hath told me, ofttimes with her Son. 
Judas. 

Well! be it so. Hope’s birthright promises 451 
On such beliefs I barter ! thriftless me ! 

Why seek I not Veronica’s? — No more. Exit . 
Thomas. 

I too have fellowship with thee in doubt ! 

But why this dread of Mary’s sweet rebuke? 
Repentance, canst not seize him ? ... . Horrid fears. 

Why prowl ye round my spirit? ‘Love her not!* 

Oh sound detested ! I condemn mine ears 
That gave thee audience ! Thou abhorred doubt, 

I shall unsay my sentence, so thou wilt 460 

Arraign as lying witnesses these ears ! 

What make I here ? I will not, may not stay : 
Heaven shield thee, treasurer ; wilt be prodigal u ? 

° Mary d’Agreda also refers (ii. No. 1095, &c. and No, 917.) 
the beginning of Judas’s apostasy to dislike of Mary. There 
is a noble passage in Lugo de Fide, xiii. No. 134. in which 
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And fling in scorn the Virgin’s aid away ? 

If Mary’s look e’er printed on my own 
Persuasive gazes any, they to her 
Shall lead him straightway : there thro’ guilt confess’d 
Shall he with balmy pardon be restor’d. Exit . 


SCENE IV. 

The same place . 

Enter Salome. 

Christ is within : thus said Veronica. 

With him are Cephas and mine honour’d sons. 470 
Of signal miracle her bashful words 
Spake indistinctly. — Mary I saw to-day; 

So come, expecting if my younger son 
Will on my barren heart shed from within 
Some dewdrops shaken from th’ o’erclouded sign 
Himself beholds. ... But Mary said, His lips 
No moist ’ning gladness would on me distil... 

Mine eye shall read his looks. 

Kemember’d day 
When first he orphan’d me ! Withdrawing youth 
His chin with purple x harvest had not sown : 480 

For manhood’s ripeness linger’d near his face, 

Yet durst not enter there ! No other age 
A mother’s eyes can greet with rival charm. 

he says, that to neglect to court Mary’s assistance, * pertinet ad 
quandam spiritual em prodigalitatem.' 

* y 4yua v*picd(<w. Callimachus Lav. PaU. 76. 
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’Twas even then my jewel saddened me : 

He went to Jesus : soon the magnet drew 
His brother on : at last they won myself. 

O’er streamlike valley, dingle, hill, or plain, 

Now could I follow : ’tis a spell, God’s spell. 

I heard him telling of unpillow’d heads, 

So took me John’s, and strew’d it in our boat 490 
Thus guiling him to take some scanty sleep. 
Methinks the youth could pillow *pon his breast 
So gracefully, no freedom it should seem ! 

When James 7 was fray’d from burying Zebedee, 

That stem rebuke fell harshly on my soul. 

Now, now that soul uplift with vict’ry won, 

Athwart the lake o’er fell demoniac 
To preacher chang’d, amongst its revel loves 
Is weaving prophecies of thoughtful joy ... . 
Oracular to me our Prophet’s deeds ! 500 

But good Jairus — yes, thy sorrowing wife 
And thou, once with this Damsel came t* enjoy 
The mild sea breeze of soft Capernaum* ! 

y Why I introduce this conjecture will appear in the sequel. 
1 Disciples* when used presently after must mean the Twelve : 
so one of his ‘disciples’ naturally would mean one of the 
Twelve here, let a Lapide say what he will. Our Lord does 
sleep on a pillow, soon after complaining * the Son of Man,’ &c. 
I notice these small points at times to shew, that there is 
some countenance for such conjectures in the sacred text: 
but I cannot afford space to muster these minute probabilities 
in all cases. — In accordance with the assumption, that the resur- 
rection at Naim is a type of our Lord’s, and that of Susannah of 
Mary’s resurrection, I have assumed that the contiguous miracles 
are types of events contiguous to Easter or the Assumption. 

* 1 Caphar nahumo’ in Syriac may mean ‘ Kesurrections-worth ;’ 
but the word ‘ nahumo’ originally signified ‘ soft breath :’ * com- 
forting’ and 1 in-breathing life’ are derivative meanings. 
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Herself was ill : some brother Pharisee, 

His holy order loving, drew you there. 

Mary, in love of Hannah thither come, 

Then first beheld I. ’Twas an autumn day ; 

John, as I plied my wonted fishwife’s toil, 

By chirping hymns of gravity jocund 
Drew Mary in to bless my cottage home. 610 

Patting his golden locks, she whispered, * Child 
In h’s limber hands he caught her garment up 
And softly twisting it, with beaming eyes 
Permission begg’d to touch it with his lips. 

Which granted, he, mid many a childish kiss, 

As those who recognise a friend, look’d up, 

Half bold, half questioning; then lisp’d * Mamma?’ 
But I with homely song of him, shall speed 
My expectation here to friendlier pace. 

1 . 

Once a thoughtful Child was mine ! 520 

Allel allelujah ! 

Gently on him, Memory, shine, 

Allel allelujah ! 

Cast thy beams upon the day, 

When he first was taught to pray ; 

Allel allelujah, 

Allel allelujah ! 

2 . 

Cast them o’er those infant hands, 

Allel allelujah ! 

Whiles my own the broken strands, 530 
Allel allelujah ! 

Toil’d to mend adown the net; 
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Cast thereon thy radiance yet, 

Allel allelujah, 

A1161 allelujah ! 

3 . 

First was he the Shemah a taught; 

Allel allelujah ! 

Ere the glitt’ring fish he caught, 

Allel allelujah ! 

Ere unclasp’d his pliant hands 540 

Help’d to brace the truant strands, 

Allel allelujah, 

Allel allelujah ! 

4. 

Mother, said he, shall I grieve ? 

Allel allelujah ! 

Is it wrong to pray to Eve ? 

Allel allelujah ! 

Adam knows how frail I am : 

And I speak to Abraham, 

Allel allelujah, 550 

Allel allelujah ! 

5. 

“ What of Adam all believe, 

Allel allelujah ! 

We, my child, will hold of Eve b ,” 

a Name of a passage learnt by all Jews. 
b As Eliphaz (i.e. Gold-my-god) taunts Job with praying in 
vain to the saints cap. v, it is plain what the practice of de- 
votional Jews would be. If a Protestant said to a Catholic in 
trouble, “ Invoke your saints now, and see if they will answer 
you,” one might in the same way infer from that, what Catholic 
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Allel allelujah ! 

Mothers all, he sang, are kind — 

Mary had come in behind ! 

Allel allelujah, 

Allel allelujah ! Enter John. 

Salome. 

Is life, my son, restored? was rumour true? 560 
John 

To Rabbi’s will my Mother’s wish will yield. 

Nor of disciple son’s compliance ask. 

The Child is heal’d. . . . And then — the sadness fled, 
Was banish’d utterly, outlaw’d by joy. 

That mourner’s look which deep as thoughtful Heav’n 
In cloudless lake, doth to my seeming ever 
On Kabbi’s face abide, had chang’d to light. 

A viand bless’d by him, th’ obedient Child 
From James’s hand 0 receivd. Newborn delight 
Rose on his face, as morning’s coronal 570 

With royal light encirling mountain-brows, 

And smiling, as with meditative breast 

Abroad it caste th odour-laden dews 

O’er cedar’d Hermon. He who spoke the look, 

To future look’d for speech ! Upon myself 


practice was. Other passages are discussed by Bened. xiv. de 
Can. S. lib. i. cap. xii. §. 2. 

* As some special share in our Lord’s chalice is promised to 
Zebedee’s children; and as partaking of the cup of woe is a 
guarantee for partaking of that of joy ; we may imagine that the 
Martyrdom of James entitled him to assist in Heaven at the 
enshrining of the everlasting Host in Mary. John drank the 
chalice of woe and of joy in another and far higher manner. 
See the Guardian Angel’s Speech, in Act iv. Scene iv. 
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A glance he threw of satisfaction calm, 

A thrilling, voicelike, thought-inspiring glance. — 
But be that look, on me unworthy fix’d, 

A school of silence ! Let my Mother’s voice 
Unbosom now what cause, to me unknown, 780 
Hath drawn her thus from home to question me. 
Salome. 

Hearing his touch had heal’d Veronica, 

To share that joy I sought her kindly home : 

I threaded poor, who, from her grateful heart 
Their pulses quick’ning, with expectance throbb’d : 
Then found me beckon’d t’wards an inner room. 

She told, beside her cure, how Jair’s slave 
Had check’d Rabboni with Susannah’s death ; 

How minstrel spirit charm’d her inmost soul 
By whisp’ring, ‘Touch his garment;’ how it seem’d 
T’ adjure Rabboni’s will to mightier task. — 79 L 

So from within the minstrel ! Rabbi’s words 
These prophecies with echo re- affirm’d ; 

For of restoring life he plainly spake. 

Close may’st thou draw the veil, obedience weaves 
To hide those flushes : but with traitor looks 
Some sign unwonted these already tell. 

Oh looks, too frequent oracle to me, 

From me such miracle ye poorly hide ! 

Its thunders, lightnings, voices have bequeath’d 800 
A secret treasure, whose fair title deed 
Ev’n now upon that radiant face is writ. 

John. 

Thy minstrel communeth with me, perchance, 
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But fright’ning, not exhorting : further words 
Touching this wonder conscience mine forbids. 
Salome, 

Wend we to yonder cottage : I have hir’d 
Two chambers there. To kindlier secresy 
Of place there marry we these private thoughts. 
John. 

Thro’ strange parterres of contemplation new 
My soul disporteth. This or other walk 810 

It tries alternate .... Of Veronica? 

Salome. 

Some suitor came for alms, methought ’twas you ; 
Or so I hop’d : ’twas said, in Rabbi’s name. 

Swiftly by other entrance I retir’d. Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 

The inner room in Salome's cottage . Salome is placing a cruise of 
oil and five barley d loaves upon a table. Enter John. 

John. 

If food eschewing, Mother, outwardly 
I seem to spurn thy goodness, inwardly 
Thy soul, I know, forgives. Once near a well 
Of meat we knew not of, Rabboni spake. 

Such meat to me was this day’s miracle : 

A nest of prophecies my soul is now, 820 

d John’s name in Hebrew ends with two nfins, and n<in means 
a fish. It is in keeping with the rest of this poem, to suppose the 
lad with two fishes a type of him. Vide Susannah’s dream by 
and by. 
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And contemplation, like the brooding bird 
Too busily plies her loving task, to eat. 

To her their future, prescience none foretels, 

But instinct mere : at sense’s hard command 
All seifs necessities the bird foregoes. 

But neither soul-like thought, nor connate shape 

Of outward speech for her, at will, express 

That ever varying, rapid, harmony 

Which reason utters, now on human hearts 

Now ev’n on beast or bird, sealing impress 830 

By dint of words or emphasis of tone 

Of that man’s soul originates within. 

So fares th’ unreasoning bird — Man is to her 
A king, whose outward voice with law is fraught 
Thro’ reason, inward spell : th’ interior word 
Is to the outward, soul. Is there to thee 
In Babbi’s voice no spell ? is it with reason 
One*, but with naught more awful? Dread to me 
Its sound to-day : it lit me thoughts within 
Whereon my instinct mounting soars on high 840 
Distraught from earthy cares, from body’s need. 

Yes, on my heart for aye their sound is writ. .. . 

* A meat ye know not of:* ’twas Jacob’s well : 

Tho’ heresy hath blighted Sychem’s fields 
Once ripe for harvest, tho’ it now revere 
With worship countermanded, what itself 
Knows not, in place forbidden, yet the ground 
A relic is itself. Wherefore we paus’d 

• Scaur de la Nativ. vol. i. p. 269, 70. une force d'expressior, 
que la voix humaine n’eut jamais et ne peut avoir, quand elle 
a’est point animee par la Divinite. 
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To touch with honouring lips the Patriarch’s stone, 
And, where the grit was smooth’d by centuries 850 
Of pilgrim kisses, kneeling down we kiss’d ! 

Jesus had led the way f . Myself and James 
And Cephas then were all the little flock 
He had to water thus at Holy Well. 

Salome. 

True, Andrew left him, and Nathanael « 

And Philip. Them by chance I then beheld : 

Beside Capernaum’s idle waves they strolled 
Lifting their nets one while, then dropping them 
With leaden hearts of sorrow. Joy they left, 

To you, who left not Jesus ! God be bless’d, 860 
His second call created them true hearts ! 

Yet I, while on your father’s cheek I saw 
The drop which minded me ye both were gone, 

From these, thus sorrow-struck, had learn ’d to fear 
Too hasty sentence on your wiser choice, 

Using their grief to staunch his tears and mine. 

John. 

The crystal stream of thoughts whereat I drink, 
Sweet Mother, stays not thee. Dost thou do well 

This is from St. Cyril on the place, p. 177. On the faithful 
three, see above, note o. An inroad of twelve men upon a village 
‘ to buy meat’ would be all very well, if they had left a regiment 
at the well. 

s Nathanael I have taken to be the same as Bar-ptolomew. 
Bar-Timaeus and Bar-Panther are kindred jumbles of Syriac 
and Greek, (‘ ita enim vocabatur,’ is the great Arabian Father’s 
gentle sneer at this Barbarism.) Philip and Andrew, whose 
names are Greek, distinguish themselves as Greek scholars, 
when the Greeks came to our Lord, in John xii. 20. But as 
they vanished after their first call, till the general and formal 
ordination of all the Apostles, the statement in the text is not # 
devoid of all foundation. 
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T* abstain with me ? Let comfort stor’d for me 
Refresh thyself ! Oft lacking time to eat, 870 

I miss not food, and custom hath bequeath’d 
The right to hunger .... Sychem’s food to buy, 

We three had left him ! Like as flesh and soul 
Their union stay with meat, some union else 
Did Jesu’s soul with meat his& own sustain. 

My soul in contemplation’s pasture-ground 
Thro’ viand seen to-day its meat hath found. 

Salome. 

Thy words but fan th’ already stirring flames 
Of curiosity, and my present appetite 
Doth, by the said unsated, crave th’ unsaid. 880 
Nor ever fresh as now, to Mother’s eyes, 

Shone thy ecstatic looks : An heav’nly joy 
Thy heart for sun prophetical hath set 
To rule o’er wontless daylight gleaming there ! 

Yet I remember thee at Cana’s feast, 

When Mary’s eye, fit gloss upon her words, 

Drew from the wat’ry substance duteous wine. 

Never in all his after- wonders Christ 

Thus jarr’d th’ unchanging precept, which bestows 

On each particular thing his proper substance, 890 

And shifted, Godlike, into existence new 

Their statutable h being, as then for Her. 

ff Some divines hold that Christ merited the continuance of 
the hypostatic union. John viii. 29. (Non reliquit me solum 
Pater, quia ego quae placita sunt ei, facio semper) seems to me 
to assert this : and so to give the true meaning to the words, 
* My meat is to do the will of them that sent me.’ v. 34. 

h Statuit ea in aeternum &c. Psalm cxlviii. 6. 

D 
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Oh that I had like eye, to draw from thee 
Obedient treasures ! Canst thou not disclose 
Thine own surmises ? 

John. 

While of things beheld 
I yet from thee conceal’d the sum or parts, 

More maze-like tanglement, more riddle still 
My comments should but plait. In synagogue 
The scroll unwinds with margin, comment-less : 

In mount’s proseucha or domestic shrine 900 

Oft, round the text, there bristles comment hedge. 
But here the text is sight from thee withheld ; 

What makes my comment then but angrier maze ? 
Salome, pausing awhile. 

In Judah’s straitest anguish many a time 
Hath God to stouter-hearted man refus’d 
The sword, which cut thro’ woe : but wide release 
On pent-up bands bestow’d thro’ mystic deed 
Of feebler-handed woman ! — Yes, to Her 
I turn, already in thy smile beholding 
An omen, rich in promise. 

John. 

Mary’s lips 910 

Store ample knowledge : be it as she wills ! 

Salome. 

Then fare thee well? Will Jesus preach to-day ? 
John. 

Will he not go apart ? His wont it is, 

Each miracle he worketh, thus t’ retire *, 

» Our Lord often so retired, although seemingly not in this 
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And, sinking tranquil into night-long prayer, 

To scatter o’er the toils of by-gone day 
Soft benediction-dews of lonely tears. 

Salome. 

Ay, as the sun — but then more brightly shines 
The lesser light. My darkness will she rule, 

In her lone glory upon thy Mother’s heart 920 
More stilly shining — Dearest, pray for me ! Exit. 

John. 

Sweet Mother ! And I drew thee on to Christ ! 

I, erst, a little one, within thy womb 

Was fashion’d silently! My tiny limbs 

Slowly coagulate, with selfish might 

From thee would steal, what infant fancy chose. k 

Thine were the pangs, and mine to grow, unpain’d ! 

When bom, how oft, amid extremest need 

Of mine, have I requir’d instalments large 

Of love, I know no interest will repay. 930 

How oft above me hung thy gentle smile, 

Sweet destiny, which forc’d my childish lips 
Those attitudes to learn, that by and by 
Love from within should look for, to upheave 
The callow buds on duty’s growing stem ! 

And, should they put forth blossom, who than thee 


instance. But it was more useful as well as more poetical to 
notice this rule rather than the exception. 

k Chose . I see my word has inadvertently given here to St.John 
a power of choosing in the womb. I wish I could think it an 
inspiration. The privilege has been claimed for St. Joseph, who 
perhaps was not so long with Mary, and certainly did not com- 
municate her. See St. Gertrude, quoted in note b. p. 50. below. 
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Hath fairer right to plant their choicest flowers 
Upon those breasts that loved them into life ? 

Oh, that my prayer those early loves could pay, 

Or for one Mother’s smile a quittance knew ! 940 

Oh infancy, thou plastic-hearted time ! 

Sweet Mother Eve, do thou from Abraham’s bosom 
Gaze on my Mother now, and guide her feet 
To where thine Advocate is hid ! To whom 
’Mid all the saints should I a Mother’s steps 
More joyfully commend than, Eve, to thee ? 

Let trial prove, thou Mother of mankind, 

That thou hast not unlearnt maternal love; 

And, if success be that which jars with Heav’n, 
Submissive calm and patience, then infuse! 950 
Into my Mother’s bosom pour thyself, 

I ask no less — no more thy client asks, 

To thrill Salome’s heart with Mary’s love. Exit, 


SCENE VI. 

Court before J air’s house. Enter from the house Eve and 
Chorus of Angels and of Spirits, 

Eve. 

Lily of Sharon, 

Lily most bright* 

Sceptre of Aaron 
Budding delight ! 

Eve has reading 
Vouchment of bliss ! 

Mary with this 960 


i 
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Firmly is treading 
Mine enemy’s head! 

2 . 

El shall not haunt thee, 

Sin shall not taint ! 

Demons, avaunt ye ! 

Shield her each Saint ! 

Jesu preserve thee, 

Till he enshrine 
Blood under wine, 

Girded to serve thee 970 

Li Sacrament dread ! 

Chorus of Angels. 

Gift, eternal Birthday Gift 1 , 

Under thee our wings we lift! 

On his Birthday unbegun 
Thee the Father gave the Son ! 

Li that Birthday never ending 
Iris tints of promise blending, 

Thou from Bosom depth’s eternal 
Drawest pearls of love paternal. 

2 . 

Hence, oh pearl of lustre royal, 980 
Wert thou drawn, an Image loyal, 

Who with prophecy attracted, 

Whiles the mother’s part was acted, 

1 “ Licet ah cetemo Sp. Sanctus non potest esse Donum creatu- 
rarum, potest tamen esse Donum Patris, quod dat Filio, et 
quod Filins vicissim dat Patri, qua ten us scilicet unus alter! 
suum amorem impendit atque rependit.” See Krisper Theol. 
ScotisL i. p. 432. a singularly acute and fainninded writer. 
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Limbo’s host, — thy voice odorous 
Waving incense- wreathe sonorous 
Round the Cause m of man’s Salvation, 

Till she robe for Coronation. 

3. 

Food to thee, symbolic Maiden, 

Food with earliest promise laden, 

Brought with genuflection triple 990 

Awe begirt the lov’d disciple ! — 

Thus our Master inly smiling 
Virgin free-will was beguiling, 

Then to lisp in prophet story 
Touching hymns of Mary’s glory. 

Eve. 

Thou who unbinding 
Spirits of earth 
View’st them when finding 
Death is a birth, 

Noble Vicegerent 1000 

Judge of all spirits, 

Michael 0 her merits 
Claim for each parent 
Blessings most rife ! 

m See below the note to Eve’s song (2) in Act II. Scene 5. 
n Not understanding how God can be said before the In- 
carnation, when no human spirit could see him, to exercise 
in person the judgment, I have ventured to represent him 
as exercising it through St. Michael ; who, in an Irish hymn in 
Mone. i. p. 448. is called terrestrem judicem* I also assume 
(see Ortega de Incam. p. 658. §. 5.) that our Lord did not use 
the perfect power to act as Judge of all men , which he always had 
from the first moment of his conception, until much after this. 
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4. 

She in the miracle, 

Spirits desir’d, 

Acted the spectacle 
Chastely attir’d : 

Sweet is the raiment, 

Sweet is the spirit, 1010 

Which doth inherit 
Death as claimant 
On Mary for life ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 

Gift, eternal ocean Gift, 

We to thee our voices lift ! — 

Thee did He, th’ Almighty Sire, 

Into God the Word inspire ! 

Sea of Being, which ebb’d or flow’d 
Ever from the fountain, God, 

Into that substantial Word 1020 

Whom 0 the Father spake and heard ! 

2 . 

Long as bodies none exemption 
Claim from still-delay’d redemption, 

Save the Son’s, in him intended, 

Who by Naim’s gate ascended, 

And thine Antitype’s, Susannah ; 

Praise we now in blithe Hosannah. 

o Lugo de Fide i. No. 209. Pater aetemus propriissime 
loquitur Filio et loquendo generat ipsum. The expression « Sea 
of Being’ is meant to stand for Nazianzen’s x4\ayos oitrlas. 
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Her, thro* whom the Gift has painted 
Manna-life for bodies sainted ! 

3 . 

Not from gladness, but from sorrow 1030 
Springs the Manna’s deathless morrow ! 
Vainly therefore, vainly scorn ye 
Him, who girt with chaplet thorny, 

(Whiles from temples sadly blushing, 

Fast th’ Almighty’s Blood is gushing,) 

Earns beneath the scoffing Roman, 

Gems* to stud the crown of Woman ! 

Eve. 

Spirit which centred 
On glory to thee, 

Mary, hath enter’d 
Her body to he 
Type of thy raising 
Up to a throne, 

Where thou shalt own 
Her we are praising 
For homage to thee ! 

2 . 

Queen of celestials, 

Daughter of mine. 

None of terrestrials 
Susan outshine ! 

p Gems <tc. See St. M. M. dei Pazzi, iii. 8. and iv. 12. who, 
though decidedly Scotist on the final cause of the Incarnation, 
teaches that the Crucifixion gave Christ a new title to the 
glories, which he conferred on Mary and her children. 


1040 


1050 
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Virgin defend her ! 

Scents of thy pray’r 
Breathe on the air 
Circling this slender 
Lily for me. 

Chorus of Angels and Spirits. 

Eva, now thy Promised Seed 
Thro’ Susannah’s mystic deed 
Sees within her soul enshrined 
What no mortal else divin’d, 1060 

Everlasting Sacrifice 
Where the Priest may rest his eyes, 
Salem’s everlasting Priest 
Never from his course releas’d ! 

2 . 

Haste we to each distant star 
Where embodied spirits are r , 

s The placing of an eternal Host in our Lady is mentioned in 
M. A. Agreda, iii. no. 780. Numerous intimations of this from 
Holy Writ are noticed throughout this little work. ‘ Deus in 
medio ejus; non commovebitur , (the verb is feminine in Hebrew) 
is a short summary of what is elsewhere said of the Heavenly 
Tabernacle. ‘ Tu es Sacerdos in cetemum’ is of course referred to. 
‘ He commanded to give her to eat/ in the type, is thus explained 
in the antitype. 

r This theological fancy, and I give it as no more, is based 
upon the eighth Psalm principally. “ When I think on the stars,” 
&c. If we try it with ships, we shall see how absurd it would 
be to say, “ When I think of a hundred ships which thou hast 
made, what is one man in a boat to be worth saving.” If the 
ships are empty, the contrast is nonsensical, as one immortal 
sotd is of infinitely more value than many ships. But I repeat, 
that I only give this as a theological fancy, which I have adopted 
in other parts also of this fiction. 
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Now no longer fear to tell 
What this sweet-tongued miracle 
Utters with unfaltring voice ; 

How the Virgin shall rejoice, 1070 

Till eternity be done, 

In her Sacramented Son! 

3 . 

Joyful Mother may’st thou be, 

Peopling henoe eternity ! 

May’st thou, when ascended, look 
T’ward the Lily near the brook, 

And with Manna, James hath given 
Out of David’s cup in heav’n, 

Draw for throne of posy rest 
Susan to thy musing breast ! 

They vanish. 
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ACT THE SECOND. 


THE MIRACLE DISCUSSED. 


Many are the things which some have said and done too, 
that looked towards a mystical type, albeit they wot not that 
they did so at the time. 

S. Oyril in Joan. p. 696. 
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ACT II 


SCENE I. 

The inner room of Salome's cottage . Enter Peter , James , 
and John . 

John. 

Cephas rever’d, albeit our Mother’s home, 

Hath thro* her absence lost its living heart, 

Which else had welcom’d you, yet rest we here 
Till Rabbi’s will to deeper converse summon. 

They seat themselves . 

Peter. 

’Tis from within the fountain coins its life ; 

It leaveth shiny flowers and grass-like moss, 

(The cloister’d warbler’s veil) to write its praise, 

In knots of bloom or gayly dimpled turfs. 

So, radiant joy with rosy overgrowth 
A fountain’s depth of love in thee proclaims, 10 
Whose channel this day’s miracle hath cut; 

Albeit thy silent looks hem in the flow, 

And hide it bashful, yet ’tis almost heard 
In under whisper telling, whence their being. 

Come ! as the Master gave us partnership 
In common secret* thou wilt imitate 
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His love to usward ! Strike my rocky heart 
By owning what hath inly smit thine own, 

What chiefly tinged those cheeks with joy to-day. 

John. 

’Twas, when the Damsel quitting death’s embrace, 
In lips, with adoration tremulous, 21 

And ruby modesty, set jewel- wise 
The food prescrib’d. Then beam’d the Master’s look 
With triumph, like Ezechiel’s prophecy 
Of bones re-girt with flesh, or Daniel’s page, 

When he, by Angel’s touch invigor’d, rose. 

It breath’d significance, I fathom’d not ! 

So have I felt at night athwart the lake 
Of old Gennesareth, when the drowsy wings 
Of some reluctant breeze kept late awake 30 

Therewith were freighted, tracks of music borne. 
Across the dark their blinded gazes then 
My ears outstretch’d in vain, and list ning long 
No time distinguish’d, which my memory could, 
With housewife’s care unlading, draw to land, 

E’en so recal I now the tingling words 
‘ Taleetha Koomee,’ music ravishing! 

Them would I gladly bosom, like the friend, 

Whom unexpected dreams restore to life, 

And question them all panting ! But they wheel 40 
Around me, over me, as birds forlorn, 

That miss responsive chirp from pillag’d nests. 

Were I a Grecian, as thine Andrew is, 

And bid to chronicle this day’s event, 

No Grecian sounds should cheat me, craving still 
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Those words identic. Galilean weeds 
Might scholars deem them ; yet myself would say : 
Sir, I have watch’d Italian gardeners plant 
In Judah’s soil exotics fetch’d from thence 
As mute remembrancers, which pictur’d home. 60 
So pardon me this obstinate delight 
In two exotic words ! Such fragrant smell 
Have they of homely Nazareth to me, 

My recollection idles, while she plants 

Their native sweetness ’midst your Grecian flowers. 

Petek. 

Sweet thoughts, and sweetly utter’d ! James’s voice 
May with fraternal echo haply draw 
Some note of kindred music from his breast. 

How say’st thou ! Will thy spirit father aught 
The twin of John’s divinings ? Answer me, 60 
Who, musing with myself, yet joyfully 
Do in my Master’s absence now forego 
That forwardness, which in his presence ever 
Constraineth me with championship to ask 
Those questions, I do oft perceive your thoughts 
Have fashion’d inwardly, but will not speak. 

I wist not how he draweth them from me 
So foolish — Both of you in me will find 
A scholar now, who turns with homesick thoughts 
Back to his native, well-known, ignorance. 70 

James. 

His absence I too feel ; in it I learn 
How cogent thy will grows : what moved me most 
I so confess. ’Twas Rabbi’s will, that I 
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Should to the waken’d maid refreshment bear ; 

His words had gaze accompanying, which smooth’d 

The tablet of my soul for Angels’ pen 

To write, methought, prophetic messages 

As yet unetch’d. Else, often, when he speaks, 

Attendant virtue streaming from him sheds 

Its rippling sunlight round : his eyes divine 80 

A comment large enkindle, while his words 

Sink in my night-like heart. So ev’ning fires 

Revive full oft in homebound lab’rers’ eyes 

The scene, which blushing daylight left to die ; 

And hill and tree and landmark tow’r, relit, 

Bewilder memory, till she scarce can tell 
Which of them all her mother skill engrav’d, 

And which the upstart blaze, upon the soul. 

But oh, to-day his master glance I deem’d 
Had lost its wonted utt ranee, chok’d with love. 90 
If Susan’s eyes their modest lips had rais’d 
In one bright smile of transitory life, 

Be-closing then with joyous languishment, 

And, as the guest of saintly hosts beyond 
The grave, fast quitting us — then Rabbi’s look 
Apt representative therein had found. 

Such foresight plenary did it dart on me, 

The while I minister’d the food, of joy : 

Thus mutely pass’d it on, thus rapidly, 

Thus tranquil seem’d to bend t’wards realms unseen. 

Peter. 

But read ye neither what with further scope 101 
His gaze encompass’d ? If intendment dark 
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Both ken but darkly, still ye may unfold 
With plainer specialty, whereto it tertds. 

Music is music, tho’ th’ invidious lake 
Out-murmur with its surly moan of waves 
The tune, it launch’d to sail for mem’ry’s hav’n. 

John. 

For brighter blossom warm futurity 
Shall ope its sev’ral leaflets, and from each 
Expressive fragrance call: but guess descries, 110 
In rosebud riddle folded, Mary here. 

I gaz’d on Jesus, while that guess I felt, 

And from his look I caught half timid, ‘ yes.’ 

Peter. 

I gaze on thee — “ The man, who gracefully 
Safe to his path the wand’ring traveller guides, 

Is as the man, who from his own torch lights 
His brother’s : brightly gleams it to himself, 

For all his gift of light, as heretofore®.” 

So deals with me, the ‘ yes’ bestowed on thee, 

Its Giver now his priestly offices 120 

Of prayer in mountain chapel still prolongs. 

Yet, as thy suit, abetting Andrew’s, first 
Drew me to bask beneath the vine-tree shade 
Of Jesu’s love ; thee did his providence 
Enstall for intercessor ’twixt himself 
And me. Whatever favours wish may shape 

• The classical reader will pardon this theft from Ennius for 
old acquaintance sake, and the unclassical will not be sorry to 
make its acquaintance. — I know not if * oratio’ can be used for 
a •place of prayer in Latin, but the Greek word proseucha used 
in St. Luke vi. 12. must there mean a place. 

E 


Digitized by Google 



50 


TALEETHA KOOMEE. 


To ask, them would I ever incense first 
With gratitude to thee, and thus essay, 

By seeking him thro’ thee, who thro’ thee sought 
Myself, uncouth return. When he descends, 130 
Be my ambassador, and fix on lips, 

Which never said thee nay b , those friendly eyes, 

And Samson’s riddle from himself decoy. 

If darker sayings sometimes he unclew 
In private speech, why not less patent deed ? 

For to my seeming too this casket wonder 
A blinded gem beneath its lock conceals. 

Thus rudely shapes the wakeful 0 almond’s case, 

As clumsy mantle, taper fruit within : 

This restless shrub myself, as Jeremy, 140 

Would for oracular instructress take, 

And hope, that Jesus mov’d by thy request 
Will, father-like, the useless shells discard, 

And to his children deal th’ entreasur’d fruit. 

John. 

But as the miracle’s domain I left, 

Our Lord eschew’d my questions : o’er his looks 
If of those looks my reading trust you will. 

Some prohibition of disclosure, else 
By me before unnotic’d, seem’d to sway. 

b St. Gertrude, lib. iv. cap. 4. p. 419. Our Lord says of St. J ohn, 
secura fiducii de meee suavitatis superabundant! a nihil a me 
denegari posse praesumpsit. For reference in p. 85, see note i, 
p. 63. 

c The name for ‘ almond* in Greek as well as Hebrew is said 
to imply its power of destroying sleep. People of weak nerves 
at all events may easily prove that almonds have this power. 
Jerome’s ‘Virgam Vigilantem ’ (Jerem. i. 11.) is an attempt, 
though an awkward one, to give the idea of the original, which 
abounds with plays upon words necessarily lost in a translation. 
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Peteb. 

A brother, James, best knows a brother’s mood: 150 
Each artifice of childhood now remember’d 
Unlocks his thoughts : do thou with him devise 
To climb, where callow mysteries yet unwing’d 
Conceal in future’s nest their flutt’ring shapes. 

Thus shall we learn, what flight maturity 
Intends. 

James. 

Our law forbids with little ones 
The mother bird to seize : but here methinks 
Our quest can only thrive by winning first 
The Mother. None with chaster suit can ask 
The Virgin’s aidance in our search than John. 160 
John. 

Bethink thee, brother ! what exalts herself 
Humility’s prompt cunning will eschew. 

If, as we guess, this wonder’s veil conceals 
Glory for her intended, will herself 
Be for my sake encomiast of herself? 

Have we not conn’d the hymn Elizabeth 
First heard, and wrote ? tells it of Prophetess, 

Who magnifies herself? 

Peter. 

Let ancient ties, 

With newer link’d, as liegers press thy will, 

And now t’ essay this embassy for me 170 

Let such, not swiftly daunted pleas invite. 

John. 

I pleaded her humility ! Ah, myself 
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Finds mine own weapon on myself return’d. 

If humbleness were made by me a shield 
To ward from self obedience due to thee, 

Mary would love me less. What chieftancy 
On thee her Son bestoweth, well she notes : 

In frequent haunts of earliest privacy 
Haply hath heard thus much — but why delay, 

Why start I not forthwith ? 

Peter. 

Thy will is apt. 180 
James, is thy heart as mine ? Or hath delay 
Pleaded at its tribunal better cause ? 

James. 

Would not my Mother, as joint petitioner 
Sent, when her love to usward draws her home, 
Touch by her widowhood the Mother-Maid 
As movingly, as Naim’s did her Son ? 

John. 

Veronica hath mov’d her to this quest 
Before ourselves : and when she saw, to-day, 

My looks, she said their very silence urged 

Yet keener search. The outer chamber’s ear 1 90 

Will swifter catch the sound of her return. 

Come, let us hence, methinks I see her coming. 

Exeunt. 
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SCENE n. 

The outer room in Salome's cottaye . Enter John, James, Peter, 
and then Salome . 

Salome. 

Bootless my search ! — but this discourtesy 
May not from disappointment coin excuse — 

Be welcome all to this my widow’s home ! . 

Peter. 

But, if enquiry’s net with speedier draft 
Had bosom’d all, farsighted wish aspired 
To make its prey, yet would I ask, whose skill 
Thus shap’d with coy encouragement thy plan ? 
Salome. 

Veronica’s faint whispers are sole plea 200 

For curiosity too much my own. 

For she o’eijoyed, decision none brought home, 

If sleep enswath’d Susannah’s frame, or death : 

Yet in her tone persuasion said, ’twas death. 

So op’d with silence John the budding thought 
As wary sunshine doth the springtide flowers. 

Hence was my wonder-wearied spirit toss’d 
On angry doubtfulness ’twixt death and sleep. 

What love for John is Mary’s, well I knew : 

So arm’d me with his merits, and from her 210 
Essay’d to win a clew, whereby t’ untwine 
The web of night, which shrouds this miracle. 

Peter. 

But hadst thou found the Star to guide thee, say 
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What minstrelsy of thoughts thou had’st attun’d 
To draw its faultless influence t’wards thyself? 

Salome. 

When at Tiberias d , from country towns 
Of dotted Galilee, or from Judah’s streets 
The council great of Pharisees was held, 

The sage Gamaliel’s discourse I heard : 

Whate’er, of kings our chroniclers did of old 220 
Record, was cull’d (he said) by prophets’ hands, 
Which from the gross of saintly deeds unwrit 
Shocks big with prescience, chose. Their increase now, 
While sunny hopes of David’s Heir to come 
From all the faithful shine, an harvest yields 
Of prophecies deep-rooted in the past. 

Of Jahel’s feat, or Jonah’s dread escape, 

What ancient seers in cloister-schools had said • 

For children yet to come, that did he preach. 

Oft mus’d I thus hereon: Can ’t be that signs 280 
Which Rabbi works, from future’s mouth expect 
What shall unriddle all, my mental tongue 
Spells and unspells in counter-histories heard 

d Something like a council is mentioned in Luke v. 17. 
and I have therefore placed it at Tiberias, where afterwards a 
great Rabbinical school did exist. The attentive reader will 
find in the Gospels proof enough that it was some Pharisees 
from or at Jerusalem who opposed Christianity, not those from 
the country towns. Jerusalem was like one of the Cathedral towns 
in England, which it is to be feared often are marked by a hatred 
of truth, and perhaps by a love of immorality. 

« Said. There is seldom much difficulty in identifying 
quotations said to be written in the prophets : it is with those 
quotations, of which the word said is used, that the difficulties 
mostly occur. Those who despise tradition might from this 
infer that Evangelists did not despise it. 
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Of deeds more deep than Jonah’s death revers’d?’ 

So thought my spirit : fancy plac’d my knees 
Beside the Mother-Maid : there strangely young 
Anew, did I make progress sweet to me 
In gracious spelling task — and rising deem’d 
My lips could read with fluency unfalt’ring 
The hardest of these cipher’d miracles. 240 

Peter. 

Thanks, that to me thou hast not envied share 
In wishes thus enticing ! But we ask 
One journey more of thee : wilt travel now 
With John in quest of Mary ? Two may win 
The race, which one has lost : and blended wills 
For intercession rais’d, draw down on both 
That light from Mary, all be liegers for. 

This is not fruit unripe, shook from the tree 
Of upstart thought, but what our joint desire 
Before thy coming mellow’d. 

Salome. 

I shall go 250 

More trustful, now my younger son, the love 
Of Mary, comes with me. What winsome tie 
(I asked him once) so knits to hers thy heart ? 

This cunning answer met my watchful ear : 

* Who loves Begotten, must Begetter love.’ 

Come, John ; be Peter’s will our guiding star, 

More hopeful beacon this, than th’ orphan light, 
Unparented as dread Melchizedech, 

Which drew the Magi on to Mary’s cot. 

Our search so led, by joyful hope is steer’d, 260 
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And tho* I be but burden, helping naught 
To move our bark to Mary, still I joy 
To look with Mother’s eyes at buoyant feats 
Of youthful strength, which thitherward move on 
Their needless freight. 

John. 

Me shall it animate 
To find thine eyes upon me. 

John and Salome. 

Fare ye well. 

Exeunt. John and Salome by the outer , Peter and 
James by the inner door. 


SCENE III. 

The inner room in Salome* s cottage. Enter Peter and James. 

Peter. 

Before me still this wonder brandisheth 
His undistinguish’d colours : ’tis a bann’r 
In wild’ring darkness wav’d ; and fresh attacks 
Of baffled reason dasheth coolly back 270 

As do the scornful rocks bemocked at waves. 

For, — viand order’d, — Taleetha Koomee’s note, — 
Thy brothers seerlike bodings, — all elude 
Th’ expectant grasp. Deem I to near the voice 
Which leads me on ? Behold, it leaps beyond 
All thought-of distance, taught the night-jars trade. 
Who sheweth many a while conversible, 

Confiding, closeness, but right presently 
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A laugh is hiding ’mid the far off com, 

Where tattling echo dims his scornful jeer. 280 
So mocks this miracle every sally, hope 
With preconcerted plan thereon achieves. 

For, hear me : When did Rabbi thus before 
Renege foregone conclusion reach’d by all ? 

‘ She is not dead, but sleepeth !’ wherefore that, 
Except t’ enclose some truant faith, which hides 
Behind this dark reality? Real death 
Such change of title brooks not without cause, 

Nor will humility ask untruthfulness 

To help conceal her virtues, or the garb 290 

Of falsehood bear. If death, then why reply, 

* She is not dead :’ if sleep, why proof withdraw 
Of naked sleep, when, this demonstrated, 

Into all doubtful breasts with conquest full 
Humility had thrust her own intent ? 

“ The least of all these signs were probable,” 

And witness each of parable yet unsolv’d. 

James. 

With this perplexing, thomlike, miracle 
I too, as at Moriah’s sacrifice 

The changeling ram entangled, struggle still. 800 

Oh may this briar spread acacia scents 

O’er summery future ! Yet, when Naim’s child 

Accepted life anew, no secret place 

Was sought; in th’ open undisguising air, 

With multitudes concurrent, one from Naim, 

The other flowing with our course, was wrought 
That sign. But here the sad musician’s band 
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Inside the house — the menials — yea., the Twelve, 

We three except, were from that chamber fray’d. 

Far less admitted there, the crowd, which press’d 310 
From miracle just beheld, with tiptoe looks 
O’ertopping each the other, so t’ resolve 
If entry dint of proper strength could wrest. 

Nor without miracle did that archway strait 
Gaze at the torrent eagerness, repress’d 
By panic, which his single word infus’d. 

*Twas thus with voice browbeating frowning waves 
That ancient Josue bearded Jordan’s flood! 

Can man unnerve strung curiosity 

Of stalwart multitudes ? or curt behest 320 

So twist their purpose back from onward charge, 

And bid their abortive bow thus start aside ? 

Nay — mark how every gleam our cloudy minds 
Can shiver o’er this sign with hasty glance, 

New buds in flow’r still on this branchy tree 
Uplighteth ever ! Small as mustard seed 
To eyes, whose dazzled gaze saw all things green 
At first, ’tis now a blossom-studded tree, 

Twinkling an influence, sweet as Pleiades 
Reach forth to drowsy, unexpectant, earth ! 330 

Is there some star, some earth in Jesu’s Heart, 
Whereon the rays, this miracle now has thrust 
E’en thro’ the chinky dark of ignorance mine, 

Do with far-off abodement all converge ? 

Peter. 

And why the silence order’d? Usual tact 
Its scornful frame would shrug at silence here, 
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Where hireling pipers justified the dirge 
With absolute foreknowledge taught by death. — 

He kenneth hearts : these tongues why should he bid 
Surcease their vagrant offices, unless 840 

This silence future silence prophesy ? 

Oft have we also veer’d net-laden barks 
In curves, a distance-eying landsman view’d 
With dumb amaze : but whiles the azure sky 
Glass’d in the open-hearted lake its purity, 

Then could the fisherman, oracular grown 
Thro’ old experience, with signs discreet 
His wily path to drafts unfailing bend. 

On Heaven-reflecting dread futurity 

The Master’s eye thus fastens : deep therein 850 

Our secret’s secresy now fathometh he, 

He who has read the secrets of all hearts ! — 

Hearts be the factory, where tears are made ! 

And should I too have wept this damsel’s death?... 
The Master’s eye — it shed no single tear, 

Nay — tho’ his blessing otherwhile he gave 
To those who weep, * Weep not,’ said he to-day! 

• Weep not.’ When ever said he that before ? 

Once. When the widow’s son hearing his voice 
Was with that sound reviv’d ! This little flow’r 360 
Of Jesu’s love, this ‘ Weep not’ toucheth me : 

It stirreth “ thoughts which lie too deep for tears 
For if I wish’d to drink Rabboni’s Cup, 

Come sweet, come bitter ; if my soul had nerve 
To covet sorrows and to mate with woe, 

Still should I shrink to covet, not for foes, 
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But Mends this blessing : ‘ Blessed they that weep.’ 
But now the Blesser did those weeping guards, 

That house beheld in charge, himself un-bless. 

Can Jesus weep ? — Him saw I weeping never f . 370 

James. 

These orders his by hope interpreted 
Half win the miracle to our will, almost 
Compel its features, cold and speechless else 
To yield the smile intelligent we crave. 

Had it but personality of life 

John deem’d its infant voice, like Rabbi’s own, 

Would lisp with earliest essay Mary’s name. 

Deep on my brother’s heart that name is graven ! 
Hence, musing oft thereon, his casual shafts 
Of thought have shrewder aim, and deftly strike 380 
At quivering centres overshrouded truths. 

But what? His absence ! ’Tis the Child of hers. 
And hers ? oh list we to its whispering voice ! 

It prophesies, how true his aim to-day. 

Peter. 

New tints of likelihood her absence doth 
On outline guesses lay : aye, it recals 
The blush rebeautifying Susan’s cheek, 

And all the truth confesseth modestly 
Amongst our hard surmises crowding round 
As did amid the throng Veronica. 390 

Therefore the Mother-Maid fled from the youth, 

f Our Lord does not weep in public till long after the time 
here spoken of. * Weep not’ is seldom used in the New Testa- 
ment: perhaps only to the widow of Naim, to Jair’s folk, and to 
St. John in the Apocalypse. 


Digitized by Google 



taleetha koomee. 


01 


Whose guileless heart has mounted by her love 
To love of Christ, lest question ask’d by him 
Should deal constraint to her own humility, 

And learn the secret, Mary wills to hide 

What brother, James, shall dare to vie with thine ? 
No sweeter precept Christ’s example yields, 

Next after love to her we all adore, 

Than to love John ! To share maternal thoughts 

With Jesus Mary has elected him ! 400 

Smit with Divinity’s majestic words 

How silent draweth he from Wisdom’s well 

The living water ! I with forward aim 

Of tongue unruly strike th’ Eternal Kock ! 

But if I need with them an advocate, 

So graceful his compliance, it invites 
The asker, with the Giver it persuades. 

So sweetly too he thrusts aside a fault, 

Which plann’d to sue for pardon, that itself 

Ere it has ask’d, forgetful swoons away 410 

T’ awake and find itself in love’s embrace. 

His eyes on Jesus resting, gently drink 
The loving substance of his Master’s Heart 
Into his own, to house it manna-wise 
In hallow’d tabernacle’s chaste repose ! 

There ever unextinguish’d, as the light 
To light the Holiest, does the Mother’s love 
Commingle with her Son’s in moteless rays ! 

What time he speaks to her, his tranquil bosom 
Sheweth a sea of love, whose summery waves 420 
Come but a while upon those lips to play, 
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And then retire abash’d into itself, 

Hushing their breezy voice shamefacedly. 

Those lips were fashion’d purposely methinks 
To move our Lady ! Should our hopeful quest 
By Mary’s wisdom shent, that issue lose 
Our joint desires intended, none could say 
The fail was in th’ ambassador we sent. 

James. 

Ill suits a brother’s praise a brother’s lips ! 
Howbeit to chronicler of a childhood bright 430 
As his, th’ advancing day hath scarce outshone 
Its orient, sheav’d with golden promise o’er. 

When Jesus with his own hands had baptiz’d 
The few then his in Jordan’s storied flood, 

So little change my brother’s looks o’erpass’d, 

Whiles I, within reviv’d, could feel my face 
Shone with unmaster’d joy, — that soul^thought I, 
Had barely need of washing 6 ! yet himself 
Hath for himself convincing arguments, 

Whereby his deepest spirit he persuades 440 

That he is losel vile, more vile than all h . 

He finding none t' accuse him, but himself, 

8 Nazianzen, p. 188. says of S. Gorgonia, that her past life 
was so holy, that “ the sacrament, to use a bold expression, 
seemed a seal only, rather than a gift of grace.” 

b To St. John St. M. M. of Pazzi said: E ben vero oh mio 
Awocato e diletto Giovanni quel che ora interioramente mi fai 
sapere, che se qualsivoglia anima che brama umilt&, non se 
sottomettera e per isbassimento e vile stima di se stesso non 
si profondera sino nell inferno, stimandosi in verace sentimento 
peggiore deglis tessi spirit! infernali, non per natura, ma si ben 
per colpa, non si potra con verita dire, ch’ ella sia perfettamento 
posseduta della vera umilta. Pt. ii. ch. 16. p. 137. 
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Hath seiz’d that office gladly ! Nature’s stain, 

Which doth not in himself conceive, he metes 
Not by his own o’erflowing store of grace, 

But by those possibilities of guilt 

Which, seen in others, tell him what his will, 

If wrench’d from grace’s hands, and plac’d once more 
In fallen nature’s bow, could yet achieve 
With Satan-poison ’d arrows ! Yes, he metes 450 
The ugly growth of Adam’s sin to self, 

Hugs it, accosts it, as his spirit’s child, 

The thing himself gave birth to, somewhat made, 
Form’d, shap’d, and fashion’d into actual being, 

In his own image ; while his proper self — 

The love he is — methinks hath tasted sin 
But thro’ compassion ; and by Mary taught 
So magnifies the Lord, he sees in self, 

What nature could have, not what grace has done 1 . 

Peter. 

Thy fires of love are kindling in myself ! 460 

I, by his guileless modesty beguil’d, 

Should, had the choice been mine, what hand should bear 


1 St. John told St. Gertrude, iv.4.p.414. QuiaDominusnunquam 
permisit, ut aliquis ex affectibus meis aliquot enus macularetur. 
St. Austin said of our Lord, “ Certainly he would have done sin 
even when he had grown up, if he had had it when a babe.” 
c. Jul. Pel. v. 57. If these two statements are both true, what 
shall we make of 1 John i. 8. ‘ If we say that we have no sin,’ &c. 
so often urged against the Pelagians by St Austin ? The text 
suggests, what it would require a long note to eliminate distinctly. 
Calderon, in his life of St. James, makes him the first who 
preached the immaculate conception. I hope an Englishman 
may use in fiction, what a Spaniard more easily believes to have 
been a fact. 
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Th’ appointed viand to Susannah’s lips, 

Not witting Christ’s intent, have chosen John. 

For in her place I put me : if return’d 
Fresh from the better world, my wish had been, 

Far as frail opportunity allow’d, 

To come unstartled back to th’ arms of sense. 
Hence, next the Master’s, of all faces there 
Had I selected John’s unearthly eyes 470 

To pour around mine opening lids their light, 

And with oblivious charm decoy my gaze 
Towards that viand, that in transit sweet 
It might forget, how dreary ’twas to lapse 
From healthier life to death’s prolixity ! 

Nor in this aim own I forgetfulness 
To thee unfeeling. Foolish fledgling love 
Be mine : it shelters yet ’neath Rabbi’s choice ! 
James. 

Unfeeling ! nay — in praising those we love 
We wander not away to thoughts of self! 480 

Such praise as luring music will to cares 

Which grudge the soul refreshment 

But to me 

Thy words have brought the Damsel ! Why to-day 
Did Susan eat ? The widow’s son uprose 
Unpropp’d of food ! Why not along with life, 
Regranted lavishly, this need avert ? 

Parental love could ask return of life 

With wishes dumb ! Them heard he ! Why distrust 

That love to tend the once rekindled lamp ? 

Could she whose tender goodness struck from all 490 
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Tears of pale sorrow, need by sullen fact 
To learn the verity of life regain’d ; 

Need by the coarse onset of beggarly force 
To be rudely so persuaded death was gone ? 

Or could not he against temptations new, 

If new they came, as easy panic teach, 

As on that outdoor multitude was hurl’d ? 

Deem’d she to live henceforward unsustain’d 

Of vulgar food — as doth Elias k now 

In Paradise? Nay, rather, let us judge 500 

Some novel, yet unheeded, parable 

Bound up in this ? A prophet’s lightest deeds 

Were rife of yore in high significance ! 

When John returns, (oh would the time were here !) 
Then shall this viand, like Sarepta’s meal 1 , 

Long while be multiplied to feed our souls. 

Peter. 

Stay we till then : lest we poor fishermen 
Should, overprying thus, ourselves enmesh 
In ‘ thoughts beyond the reaches of our’ faith. 

Come, let us forth : may be his prayer is done. 510 

Exeunt. 


k St. Angnstine somewhere says, that perhaps Enoch and 
Elias live in Paradise. It is commonly believed to be so. 

1 I do not presume here to determine what our Blessed Lord’s 
addition (Luke iv. 25.) of “ three years and six months” to the 
history of the widow, has to do with the time and times and 
dividing of times mentioned in the Apocalypse ; but the force of 
this appeal to the Nazarenes surely lies in the fact, that Mary 
lived a widow amongst them. As for the multiplying of the 
meal, my notion of its meaning may be gathered from • Susan’s 
Dream.’ 
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SCENE IY. 

An inner room in JaWs house. Enter Susannah and Hannah , 
talking. 

Hannah. 

But canst thou naught disclose, my risen Child, 
Of those invisible scenes thou visited’st ? 

Hath memory’s veil no beauty hid beneath? 
Methought that unseen worlds with root as deep 
Had spread their fibres thro’ thy pierced spirit, 

As light had done, if brief while sown by Christ 
In blinded eyes, to gender rapid growth, 

From colours seen but once, of novel thoughts ; 
While he their lids as rapidly reclos’d, 

Lest new temptations rushing sharply in 520 

Thro’ th’ open’d gates to novel sins might lure. 

But hath Susannah fac’d with mental eye 
That unconceivable, unshap’d, Immense 
Of spirit worlds, nor garner’d single ear 
Of truth to shew her Mother ? nothing green 
With promis’d seed, or warm with fruity blush ? 
Beheld she only there one sheeted blank 
Of barren snow, -untenanted of life ? 

Susannah. 

One thought I scarce recal ! Whether the soul 
Such helplessness of grasp on things unseen 530 
Thro’ Adam’s fall inherits, or the build 
Of beings embodied doth without a curse 
Such feebleness entail, this wot not I : 
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Yet this I know, imagination mine, 

If e’er essaying scenes there known to me 
To copy, sinketh down unwieldily, 

And owns its weakness e’en to struggling self. 

Thus with myself ! Articulate history 
Of sights in lands so foreign, on the ears 
Of others, memory far less skills to write. 540 

Hannah. 

Yet answer this ; how dissimilitude 
With all of sight thus strikes thee, if within 
Of things unseen no consciousness remain ? 

To judge unlike two faces, we must summon 
The twain, ancT by their contrast judgment pass 
On such unlikeness : else untruthfully 
Our sentence of unlikeness these arraigns. 

But stay ! — My guilt, made haply there too plain, 
Reveal’d to thee my lot ! Strange coyness shuts 
Lips else obedient! Say, if Angels hate 550 

Thy Mother, say it bravely ! Reckless sin 
In me pure certainties of hell, I trust, 

Should not engender ! Still would I desire 
With ample alms to prune, to scant, t’ rebate 
All minishable m fires, past folly owes ! 

Foregone offence of God I would not back 
With young offences, stinging justice on 

m Some divines hold, that the venial sins of even tho damned 
do not increase their eternal punishment. This idea seems 
a sufficiently natural deduction from revealed premisses, to 
sanction allusion to it here. The mention of alms was sug- 
gested by the prayer for the acceptance of them for others, as 
e. g. for the dead, to be found in some Jewish prayer-books. 
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To be yet more just. Is ’t hence, beloved Child, 
That dumbly thus thou shunn’st of things unseen 
All chronicle, lest haply question bora 660 

From question answer’d, shape me portrait full 
Of fame before the Angel ill as mine ? 

Susannah. 

Oh, fright’ning words ! Of others’ guilt not there 
Were chroniclers ! Had I the judge to face, 

Where all of earth was banish’d, dead, forgot, 

Surely my proper guilt’s engrossing fear 
Had made me see Archangels sinning by 
Unheedful. — But alone, — with God, — to pass 
A Mother’s sentence, — ’tis too horrible ! 

Hannah pausing . 

Oh! speak then any thought, whose lineaments, 670 
Tho* pilgrim earth hath kissed their freshness off 
With blunt, ill-tim’d devotion, yet have left 
Faint traces writ on recollection’s page. 

Susannah. 

Ay! — Recollection! Often, often, wish 
Would ‘ recollect :’ yet images which flit 
Athwart the fancy, conscience says, have not 
That image ’midst them, wish recalls in vain. 

What these be not, she knoweth ; not that face, 
Whereto we judge the face beheld unlike. 

Hannah. 

Yes — my own memory oft infirm of grasp, 580 
Sham’d by its past infirmities, forgives 
This true rebuke. — Then must I needs believe, 

That the seen countenance of worlds unseen 
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Dismiss’d my Child without one parting smile ? 
Susannah. 

Ev’n Abraham, Mother, saw the Angels clad 
In mortal guise, when they, at human feast 
Regaled, for hospitality repaid 
Convivial openness, descending thus 
To man’s resemblance. 

Hannah. 

Abraham still retain’d 

His fleshly sheath ; thy spirit once was drawn, 690 
And, sword-like, flash’d amongst Angelic quires. 
Susannah. 

But thine, dear Mother, freedom tasted never 
From earthly chain. If therefore Angels dress’d 
In body’s image minted human tones 
To speak with Abraham, magnific Saint ! 

How shall myself, that fit of Angel life 
No longer on me, Angel’s skill outrun, 

And, crush’d with body’s weight, those offices 
Contrive, which they by proper flesh unbound, 

Not without flesh in semblance yet essay’d ? 600 

Hannah. 

Protest unflinching then, my truthful Child, 

That seal abiding none, impress, or print 
Was, on thy soul by worlds unseen engrav’d ? 

Thus shall thy answer stanch all questions more. 
Susannah. 

My Mother . . . Must I tell ? . . . I cannot tell ! 
Hannah. 

Art thou my obedient daughter ? 
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Susannah. 

Oh ’tis hard 

Against obedience certain thus to dash 
Uncertain fears 1 

Hannah. 

Say, what uncertain fears ? 
Susannah. 

An inward cry, a penetrating dread 
The soul may harry, warning off the spot 610 

Whereon ’twere fain with winglike subsidence, 

As wary birds at nightfall, to descend 
And with contented chirp salute for home. 

Yet such my fear ! Confine or smooth it down 
To nestling attitude by precepts trim 
Or gentle stroke of memory-stor’d advice 
Susannah cannot. Nay, therein its soul. 

Its life of fearfulness ! ’tis strong, endures. 

Can menace, can be, say, tyrannical ! 

’Tis it forbids imperious not to utter, 620 

What thy commandment wills deliver’d o’er 
To th’ all-unbounded trust of errant speech ! 

A dream of thine should let it haply loose 
To wander, as Job’s tempter, thro’ the land 1 
Ah me, it thrill’d me, thrill’d me conscience-like 
Most, when Eabboni charg’d you all to store 
Beneath the lock of silence— that he did. 

Hannah. 

Uncertain, Child, are notes, which instinct yields. 
Obedience certain, ever ! 
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Susannah. 

True, it is : 

Said I not so but now ? Obedience is 030 

A wrestler strong against uncertain fear, 

As was against the patriarch Angel’s might. — 

They, who my fear not ever nurs’d within, 

Shall scarce believe God on the soul can hurl 
Menace thus audible, dread so distinct ! 

Hannah. 

Obedience is God’s voice : but wherefore this ? 
Susannah. 

None other voice to me before hath dar’d 
The tones of conscience thus to copy, thus 
With voice, from its all-undistinguishable, 

To mutter thunders, if I disobey. 040 

Yet if in deeming thus to thee I seem 
Unwise, and rebel, Mother, to thy rule, 

Despite of dreads within I dare t’ obey. 

Hannah. 

Thou torturest me ! ’Twere harsh and pitiless, 
What to the sufferer plain resemblance seems, 

If but resemblance ’tis, of voice divine, — 

This to depose, that I may so enthrone 
My work-day mandates in their human state. 

Yet shall I ask : Is there no atom, dear 
Which, leaving fear yet sceptred, thou canst utter? 050 
Susannah. 

Yes, haply, Mother . . . No . . . perhaps — perhaps — 
Hannah. 

Why pallid thus and falt’ring ! Surely, Child, 
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This inch of conquest for obedience won 
Shall not unthrone thy secret, or attaint 
Thy faithfulness with blush of fleet regret ! 

Susannah. 

Herein then I obey. ’Twas shewn to me. 

That on its face my resurrection bore 
Mute signature of choice futurities 
To Mary promis’d. 

Hannah. 

Mean’st, the Mother-Maid? 
Susannah, firmly . 

’Twas even so. 

Hannah. 

But whence belief so fix’d ? 660 

Susannah kneeling . 

Oh, pardon, pardon disobedience mine ! 

The dread is gnawing me ! Said I too much ? 
Answer, obedience ! Say; ’twas not too much ! — 
Mother, compel me not to entertain 
Fresh access of this panic, this amaze ! 

Hannah. 

One question only ! May’st thou not reveal 
What were those choice futurities, my Child ? 

Jairus from within . 

Forth, risen one, to me. 

Hannah. 

Thy father calls ! 

Oh may he exorcise these fears from thee. Exeunt . 
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SCENE Y. 

The Valley of Kishon: enter upon opposite sides of the brook , 
Jahel and Esther , with Chorus of Angels . Then Judith and 
Eve , with Chorus of Spirits, 

Jahel. 

Down the valley Kishon goes ' 670 

Tinkling on with ancient feet ! 

Merry streamlet, sure he knows 
Gentle Mary’s coy retreat ! 

Esther. 

Jahel, tell me, hast thou seen 
Angels any kissing, where 

Freshly printed by their Queen 
Mary’s holy footsteps are ? 

Jahel. 

By the lambkin’s merry leap, 

As my river laughs the while, 

Thus to cheer the mother-sheep, 680 

They have lately seen her smile ! 

Esther. 

By the fragrance on the breeze, 

By the cozy chirp of joy, 

Little birds amid the trees 

Twitter forth, the Queen is nigh ! 

Chorus of Angels. 

Spirits glad, whose flood is bending 

Thro* the valley, whence ascending 
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Wreaths of Mary’s incense rise ! 

Never thus in rites of Moses 
Love its burden’d heart discloses, 690 

As in Susan’s prophecies ! 

2 . 

We, from Abraham’s bosom bringing 
Tided flowers, the Child is flinging 
Far and wide with lily-voice, 

Eiver-like, our streams are blending 
With your own, a tribute sending, 

Thus to Mary’s sea of joys ! 

3. 

There were Limbo’s planets shining 
In their courses, each divining, 

Which the part herein his own : 700 

Let their starry joy inspire us 
Thee to incense, glad Jairus ; 

Hannah, thee with love to crown ! 

4. 

There was told how Naim’s sorrow 
Sounds from voice eschew’d to borrow 
Tun’d to thrill Jehovah’s 11 heart; 

He, a Mother’s grief forecasting, 


n I have heard it said, that God incarnate should not be 
called ‘Jehovah,’ as I have done elsewhere. It was Jeremias 
who taught me that ‘ this is the name he shall he called, Jehovah 
our Justice hut passages which our writers, when ignorant of 
Hebrew, apply unhesitatingly to our Lord, where Jehovah is in 
the original, abound; e.g. Isai. xxxiii. 22. Jehovah our Judge, 
Jehovah our Lawgiver, Jehovah our King, he shall save us. 
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Taught the dull-ey’d bier when hasting 
Back at vanquish’d death to start. 

5. 

Voice of Jair, tears of Hannah, 710 

Echo sings in deep Hosannah, 

How prevail your seerlike cries ! 

Yes, the Heart, its Mother loving, 

Sought to-day Bethesda’s moving, 

Parents, from your Angel sighs ! 

Jahkl. 

Yonder is her Majesty ! * 

Esther, now I know it well ; 

For the grot is guarded by 
Her sweet Angel Gabriel ! 

Esther. 

See the crown that I have brought, 720 
Roses pearl’d with lilies pale ! 

Jewel roses twelve I wrought 
In with lilies from the vale ! 

Jahel. 

See the relics I have found 
Buried in my native dale ! 

Sisera dyed their burial ground ! 

See the hammer ! see the nail ! 

Esther. 

Thus shall I to Mary own 
How to be a type of her, 

Once my temples wore a crown; 730 

I was hailed 4 Deliverer!’ 
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Jahel. 

Thus to Mary shall I tell, 

How with brave deceitfulness 

Once I fought for Israel, 

Herald I of Eve’s redress ! 

Esther. 

Unto Gabriel let us wend, 

Till the Queen have clos’d her pray’r ! 

Him before as lieger send, 

Ere ourselves will enter there ! 

Jahel. 

By Taleetha Koomee’s voice, 740 

By the Child that risen is, 

By the parents’ museful joys, 

We can speed the day of bliss ! 

Chorus of Spirits. 

Serfs to Mary, sweetly loyal, 

Queens of Limbo, Prophets royal, 

Deem ye not your suit is vain ! 

Eve and Mothers, oh console ye ; 

Lo, your intercessions holy 
Swifter crown for Mary gain ! 

2 . 

Hail, Jairus ! thine the glory, 760 

In this promise-burden’d story, 

Kings’ and prophets’ part to play ! 

Hannah, thine to chaunt for spirits, 
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Plaints, wherewith our Eva merits 
Mary’s Coronation day°. 

3. 

Then will Eve, with question wary, 

Learn from virgin lips of Mary 
Incarnation’s deepest lore ! 

And her head on Mary placing, 

Hear the Mother’s heart retracing 760 

Lines the Infant writ of yore ! 

4. 

Eva there shall lie and measure, 

By the sacramented treasure 
Stor’d for aye in Mary’s breast, 

How Salome’s child reclining 
On his God, in Cup divining 
Learnt to build an eagle’s nest. 

5 . 

Glory’s everlasting morrow, 

Builded on the Rock of sorrow, 

Hers to see in either heart p; 770 

Hers by dint of ancient weeping, 

0 It may be worth mentioning, that divines of all schools 
suppose that our Lord’s coming was accelerated by the prayers 
of die Patriarchs in the flesh : much more, therefore, may we 
represent the prayers of those in Limbo, as accelerating our 
Lady’s Coronation. 

p Either heart . It seems fair to suppose, that the House our 
Lord had, at that time, being forty and six years in building on 
the Rock, was Mary; and the man most likened unto him, John. 
Martha I have here made to represent our Lady, as the now* 
busy Mother of our Lord’s Church ; and Mary, to represent Her 
as the eternal contemplative after the Resurrection has put an 
end to her household cares. It is, I grant, a human way of 
putting it. 
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Martha-like her household keeping. 

Share to own in Mary s part 

Judith. 

I the widow, when the son 
Nigh the city breath’d again. 

Saw Gehennah's army run 
Scar’d on Naim’s battle plain ! 

2 . 

There I saw the tyrant fall. 

Heard the demons’ angry cry ; 

Bulls of Basan saw I all 780 

Frighted, learning God will die’. 

3 . 

There beneath the bier I stood 
Chaunting warlike deeds of old. 

When to shed the tyrant’s blood 
I the widow waxed bold. 

4 . 

There beheld I, chosen Queen, 

How the Saviour for thy sake 

Briefer than it else had been 
Jonah’s prison-time shall make ! 

5. 

I a soul, to-day, have seen 790 

Clearer than with eyes of yore, 


s As both Thomists and Scotists hold the devils would not 
have had the Lord of Glory crucified, had they known him, 
I have supposed, in accordance with Luke iv. that their faith in 
Christ’s power was not habitual till after the Crucifixion, but 
only temporary. St Austin C. D. ix. 21. Quando Christus .... 
aliquando altius latuit, dubitavit de eo daemonum princeps, &c. 
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Why my cymbals glittering sheen 
I of old in triumph bore. 

6 . 

Then did Israel, newly freed, 

Smile on past captivity ; 

Then did Holofemes bleed, 

Slaughter’d in his den by me ! 

7. 

Thus shall Peter’s kingdom rise, 

Spite of tyrant’s neighb’ring foot, 

When by risen Mary’s voice 800 

Greedy-gated hell is shut. 

8 . 

Come am I with music loud, 

Singing how no giant fray 

Quelleth death of conquest proud ! 

Him a woman’s hand shall stay. 

9. 

Woman, oh behold thy son ! 

Down the valley hath he sped ! 

T When the fight is fought and won, 

Best on him thy weeping head ! 

10 . 

He who once shall rest his head 810 

On th’ Eternal’s priestly breast, 

In his own, when God is dead, 

Shelt’ring God r , shall proffer rest. 

r I think it likely enough for a fiction, that St. John had the 
Blessed Sacrament within him at the Crucifixion, and that the 
words, * Behold thy Son,’ and the double, * My God,’ refer to this. 
See the lesson in the Missal for St. John’s Day : Mater hono- 
rificata firmabitur in illo, &c. The impression that so it was 
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Chorus of Spirits. 

Down the valley nimbly rushing 
One, whose face with hope is blushing*. 

Pants to reach the hallow’d spot ! 
Oceanwards is Kishon gliding: 

Brighteye’d chastity is guiding 
Him towards his Mother’s grot. 

2 . 

Oh, ye spelman Angels bind him, 820 

Ere that haunt of Mary’s find him 
Bended on adoring knee : 

Ere that tide of love hath wended 
Thither, where he will be blended 
Swiftly with his Mother-sea. 

3 . 

If before him ye assuming 
Visual forms in beauty blooming 
Hint of Angel presence there, 

Ye, compelling bashful homage, 

His prerogative endamage, 830 

And yourselves his aureole wear. 

4. 

Check, unseen, the stream which Mary 
Loveth, which her Son when weary 
Sips his freshness so t’ restore : 

increases with any little devotion to St. John which I can bring 
to bear upon it. Neither learned Saints nor unlearned sinners 
need be ashamed to have recourse to prayer for light. 

• ‘ Blushing’ is, here used for ‘ glowing.’ Of my reluctance to 
represent St. John as capable of shame, I have spoken below. 
Act iii. Scene 6. See also above, note i, p. 63. 
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Stay his flood, yourselves reflected 
Thus in him, whom Light elected, 
Brighter flow to Mary’s shore. 

6 . 


Stay his course, that Eve may ponder 
Love creative’s princely wonder, 

May his thoughtful glances meet, 840 
Still with spirit guess perusing 
What the theme whereon is musing 
Mary’s future Paraclete ! 

Jahel. 

Spirits, let us circle round him ! 

Fix him here on hallow’d soil ! 

Jahel ’s spell, unhears’d, hath bound him, 
Jahel’s relic weaves the toil. 

Esther. 

Clasp we him in staid caresses, 

Till perfum’d with chastity 
Hairs, from heaven-computed tresses, 850 
Rose and lily sweetly tie. 

Judith. 

Esther, gentle queen, recalling 
Wary feats of spicer’s art, 

Mid the flow’rs she keeps from falling 
Hides a scent to Mary’s heart. 

Eve. 

When the desert’s battle-ground beheld 
Mary’s foe by Jesu’s hunger quell’d, 

Manna then did ye celestials, bring, 

And for grace before that Angel food 
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There did Christ rehearse in sweat of Blood* 860 
Scenes from Mary’s tragic sunsetting. 

2 . 

Then did I recall what bright sunrise 
New create I lit in Adam’s eyes, 

When with love entranc’d they wedded me : 
And for me, the one eternal soul, 

Pitiless had seen brute planets whole 
Quench’d in dull annihilation’s sea. 

3 . 

Type was this of God’s unstinted gaze 
Lighting, dove-wing’d on the humble place 
Where Creation’s treasure* hidden lay; 870 
All his crown’d estate for Adam’s field 
Sold he, glad in poverty conceal’d, 

All he had for Mary’s sake to pay. 

4. 

Rob’d in nakedness upon the Cross, 

Mercy’s throne, to soothe a Mother’s loss, 


■ The manna and the Bloody Sweat in the wilderness are 
mentioned by V. M. d’Agreda : to the order of events, it was 
unnecessary to adhere in this place. 

1 I have taken the * field’ in Matt. xiii. 44. to be the world, the 
1 treasure* in it to be Mary, the ‘ man* who * for joy thereat sold 
all he had* to be Christ: the finding it, the cause of our sal- 
vation. The Word 1 being rich became poor* to buy the treasure. 
“ Risguardando la Trinita in Maria, tanto si compiacque in lei , che 
1 mio Verbo si mosse a venire ad incamarsi in lei,” says God the 
Father to St. M. M. Pazzi, part iii. cap. 3. p. 164. where he states 
that the glory and exaltation of human nature and God’s desire 
to communicate himself in the most perfect way possible was the 
principal cause of the Incarnation. I have made the Evangelist, 
presently, the patron Saint of Dun-Scotus. — Vopiscus, 18. says 
there were no vines in England then. 
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Christ to her bequeaths with dying breath 
John, who drew his flesh from Eva’s womb, 

Yet shall enter Mary’s, and become 

New-born Son of her who conquers death. 

Esther. 

Wean theo, anxious Eve, from fear! 880 
Vines unstaid no clusters bear; 

Angels tell of seagirt isle 
Where no vines with cluster smile ; 

There one day a clerk shall rise, 

Sainted John shall make him wise, 

Mary’s love his fruitful vine. 

Round my Eva’s love shall twine 
Stead of elm, till flesh. and soul 
Scarcely boast more supple whole. 

Loves of Eve and Mary lent 890 

Susan’s life their mingled scent, 

Scatt’ring thus from swallow wing 
Promise of the coming spring ! 

Jahel. 

Loving Mother, holy Eve, 

Let thy joyous Antelope 
Sign and song prophetic give, 

Set to music, set to hope ! 

2 . 

If I slew that ancient foe, 

Type of promised Seed to be, 

Then must either relic know 900 

Locks which mate itself the key. 
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3 . 

Shall not Mary, Michael’s Queen, 

Wield his dreaded weight 0 at will ; 

By him nailing hearts unseen 
To the tree on Adam’s hill? 

4. 

There beneath the cursed tree * 

Is the spot where Eva fell ! 

For thy Daughter’s victory 
Blush not Eve to love it well ! 

5. 

Evas child, whom Jesus gives 910 

Mary there to soothe her loss ?, 

■ This type first suggested to me the idea of rejecting the 
common etymology of Michael, * Who-as-god.’ My reasons are 
as follow: 1. The form for this would be MicAwoel and not 
Michael. 2. The name was given to men first, see Numb. xiii. 
13, &c. and after the Captivity to the Archangel. 3. Michael 
always occurs as a militant Angel, and so * Hammer of God’ is 
really a proper name for him, which the other hardly is. 4. The 
proper name Micah occurs, which is easily formed from Miccah 
or Mincha, striker, hammer. 5. The termination -el was applied 
by Jews to the names of devils also, as Samma-el Gift-geist — so 
that even that half of the name is as little to the purpose as the 

other Probably some Christian took the name to pieces, and 

asked a Jew the meaning of each syllable, and then put them 
together for himself again like a schoolboy’s watch. 

* This was written with allusion to Canticles viii. 5. 

Who is she from desert wending, 

Staying her upon her love ? 

Thee I wak’d beneath the apple, 

Whither thee thy mother cast, &c. 

I have supposed Eve to be the mother here alluded to, and 
that she is represented as a tree casting its fruit beneath the 
place where the Cross stood. To discuss the passage is not my 
object here, but merely to state the fact or) which the fiction of 
this verse is founded, if fiction it be. 

y St. Austin (in Jo. Tr.cxix. §. 2.) notices our Lord’s dutiful- 
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Is the Nail*, whom Mary drives 
Deep in souls that love the Cross. 

Chorus of Spirits. 

Yes — he past your Angel natures, 

Choosing from all quires of creatures, 

John to tend his spotless Dove! 

Homage from him O refuse ye « 

Angels, homage to him choose ye, 

Tutor’d by th’ Incarnate’s love! 

2 . 

Fought not Michael over Moses? 920 

Deem ye not his fight discloses 
Coming fight for Jesus dead ? 

Michael, John of all celestials, 

John the Michael of terrestrials, 

Arm ye for that battle dread ! 

3 . 

Beg ye from the Queen of dolours 
Benediction for your colours ! 

Thus may ye with Satan cope ! 


ness to his Mother on this occasion. If our Lady had perfect 
command of herself, of course she might still “ refuse to be 
comforted,” in spite of the preeminent goodness of the Para- 
clete provided for her. 

z Hand, Nail, Beast, Fish, Fish, are the names of the letters in 
St. John’s name. The spiritual Jahel surely has something to 
do with this name. See Judges v. 20. But till we get a sanc- 
tioned devotion to the letters of St. John’s name, as we have to 
those of * Joseph* and * Mary,' it may not be wise to press it, 
especially as that disciple whom Jesus loved has at present no 
place whatever in the Raccolta. But he teaches us not to look 
into the Sepulchre before the Pope. 


Digitized by Google 



86 


TALEETHA EOOMEE. 


4 

Read in Mary’s crown prolific. 

Read to-day of fight a terrific 930 

By the distant shrine of hope. 

4. 

Wouldst thou boast, 0 Angel blasted. 

That thy friendless Conqueror tasted 
Chalice, none of men would share ? 

Faithful e’en amid the faithless 
John shall stand in beauty scatheless. 
Trampling on thee, Dragon, there l 

5 . 

When his conference here is ended, 

When, with Esther’s love extended, 

All his pray’r the Queen hath heard, 940 
Then may we with Gabriel joining, 

And on wings of wind reclining, 

Hymn this triumph of the Word ! 

They vanish . Scene closes. 


SCENE VI. 

A room in Jalr's house. Enter Jalr, Hannah , and Susannah. 

Jairus. 

Oh Child, to Hannah’s arms, to mine restor’d, 
Being thy spirit with thanksgivings now 

* The Heb. of Ps. xxii. 21. is, “ Deliver my Only-Begotten 
(Unigenitam: femin.) from the Dog’s hand:” therefore the Dog 
attacked her. Susannah, it will be recollected, is called dvydrnp 
fiovoyey^s by St. Luke viii. 42. (where the Syriac has the same 
word as the Psalm,) and his priestly Gospel always has an eye 
to Calvary in its variations. 
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And placid orisons is full-reviv’d, 

Thee am I fain to ask of Angel airs 

So lately breath’d. Whene’er in Synagogue 

We beg the spirit may ‘ in the bundle be 

Of life with Abraham tied,’ and live in joy ; 960 

WTien those we lov’d tho’ rent for long away 

From earth’s embrace, with sacrificial rites 

Domestic benison, or costly alms 

By us are aided — when the fun’ral hymn 

’Mid washings mystic and uplifted hopes 

Sustains the mourner on eternal wings ; 

Far-distant resurrection we expect 
With creed unfalt’ring, pharisaic faith. 

But thine so swiftly compassed, ere the grave 
Had lock’d thee pris’ner in its icy arms, — 900 

Meet were it, Daughter, that thy Father’s lips 
Compare, by question ask’d with rabbins lore, 
Whaie’er to thee that death-bom life unveil’d. 

Hannah. 

When I but now did question her thereon, 

Pale quiv’ring dread unnerv’d her tongue, and marr’d 
Her essay’d answer : Mother’s pity asks 
A respite for mine else obedient Child. 

Jair. 

But what against her parents will so weighs 
That she, thus dutiful, withholds response ? 

Hannah. 

Obedience could, she own’d by harder stress, 970 
Exact more large reply — with trembling voice. 
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Jair. 

What answer’d she ? 

Hannah. 

That all ’twas hers to tell 

Unterrified .... 

Susannah, kneeling. 

Nay, mother, pardon me ! 

Oh pity, father ! Terrified I was, 

For all I did disclose .... 

Jair. 

But answer me, 

How much that all ! Or Hannah, thou repeat : 

The Child is terrified ! That prophet’s hand 
More blackly-mantled storm portended not 
Than do these fear-struck looks. Retire while ! 

Of Jair’s synagogue, my risen one, 980 

Thou know’st the door : go hide awhile therein ; 

And still thyself with some Haphtarah b there, 

Till easy rain of tranquillizing tears 
Unload that coming cloud. My love, retire ! 

Bring back a face uplit with rainbow peace. Exit Susannah . 

Her soul mine Hannah, I with lightning fires 
Of thunder-arm ’d reproofs, am loath to fray. 

Such storm on Job did Satan hurl of old. 

More soft remonstrance that the Almighty show’rs : 
Most often doth his sternest menace deal 990 

As th* herald, who surceases terror-blast, 

b A Haphtarah is a section of the prophets, such as was read 
every sabbath, with its accompanying * Parasha* or section of the 
law. Moses was read every sabbath : but in the term * prophets,’ 
as here used, the Jews include the historical books. 
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So soon as rebels have with hum of peace 
Unsaid their din of preparation. — Thus 
Come threats from God ! When sorrow’s sentinels 
The eyelids quit, to judge, if timid hosts 
Of must’ring tears may pour their dewy lines 
Athwart the glowing cheek, pass in review 
Of pity, and may their fealty renew’d 
So swear ; God’s menace straightway will disband 
Its gath’ring forces : he invites the heart 1000 

To till anew the fields of peace and love. 

Susannah’s wont of swift obedience, here 
Where nature craves sweet privacy of tears, 

Invites much more to gentlest unrestraint. 

I fear me that thy questions too much rack’d 
Our little maid ! Her absence helps t’ enquire, 
Without new stretching terror-stricken nerves, 

How much our darling told thee. 

Hannah. 

Briefest words 

Comprise her tale : its one secreted pearl 
Was this : My resurrection prophesies 1010 

Of choicest jewel Christ that day intends 
In Mary’s yet unfinished crown to set, 

Wlien Judah’s wept-for sceptre he shall sway — 

She spoke of terrors then : in me they quell’d 

Parental curiosity’s design 

On prob’d obedience. If too much I press’d, 

That do I now with shame my own retract. 

Jair pausing . 

How, know I not — but kindred fears to court 
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Fresh answer, root in me, and grow apace : 

Once planted, they have summon’d memory up 1020 
To witness, how when Susan breath’d anew, 

Rabbi forbade our spendthrift tongues to dole 
Snatches to rumour from our song of joy. 

Hannah. 

’Twas then, Susannah said her amplest fear 
Was burning like to a conscience in her breast. 

Jair. 

Sole writ Rabboni’s modesty first seem’d 
For prohibition royally endors’d 
With w innin g look ; the which upon my tongue 
Hath now its penetrating spell impress’d : 

In my imagination dwells again 1030 

Each turn of feature, smiling with new life 
By several resurrection breath’d on each. 

Those lips august ! Methinks I hear them say ; 

‘ The voice which steer’d Susannah home to thee 
Will for its pilot’s due have silence thine !’ 

Of worlds unseen no more will I enquire. 

Why should this earthy state forget the grave, 

Forget that Abraham pillows now in dust ? 

Why deck itself in jewels not its own, 

Conceiting it to act th* eternal bride, 1040 

And snatch from God the hidden stores of faith ? 

Hannah. 

This law shall my infirmer nature too, 

Led by thy wisdom, bind upon its hem, 

Phylact’ry this against too curious search 
Of things unseen. Yet this life’s present state 
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May to a soul, return’d as Susan’s was, 

Disclose new fields of wonder unobserv’d 
By us who stay’d at home ! 

Jaib. 

Tis thy intent 
Thereof, at least, to ask her : first myself 
Would hear, what drift thy new intention shapes ; 1 060 
That known, will tender thee a priest’s advice. 

Hannah. 

Perhaps the miracle to ourselves so crisp 
In growth of operation, did to her 
Uncurl its foliage slow with order’d joints ; 

The full-blown sceptre of its perfect flower 
To grosser eyes waxing impalpably 
With sudden finish, did to her, may be, 

Come forth in soft succession, varied green, 

Staid burst of stem, with leaflet op’ning first, 

Then fully smiling as with thoughtful lips ; 1060 

At last with bloom expanding into speech 
And uttering all the heart, its root contain’d. 

Oh I could ask of all, — of every step, — 

Would pace them with her o’er and o’er again — 

And woman’s curiosity should lead 

Th’ unwearied earnestness of mother’s love. 

See ! — I would ask, if when before the bed 
.His shadow past, her spirit meanwhile felt .... 

Jaib. 

Right soon of life your resolution tires : 

For what the separate spirit rules or deems, 1070 
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That appertaineth not to worlds of sight, 

And yet but now, what said’st of things unseen ? 

Hannah, pausing. 

*Tis so. — Might I then ask, if viand bless’d 
By lips which render’d life had quick’ning throbs 
Of joy un tasted following, subtle edge 
For waken’d senses, — new interior light ? 

Jaib. 

Of this ’twere wiser question. — But forbear ! 
Bethink thee ! Susan’s fears my soul have veil'd 
Already. If interrogation’s note 
New tremor rouse to arms, oh, force no more 1080 
Her spirit to yield untunable response. 

Be not imperious ! — Easily can the fiend 
Weave out of raw material phantasies 
Which daylight drops in idle memory’s room 
A picture tapestried with nightly fears, 

Oft harrowing thus poor slaves of solitude. 

But when a faultless print from one design 
Two on each other’s ears at morn can draw — 

If Hannah you and I such two-fold One 
At waking told, albeit our senses glean’d 1090 

These dreamy sheaves throughout the day entire 
But in one harvest-field of common thought : 

Of dreader import such resemblance sure, 

And busier stress of providence betokening, 

Than ken the wise in solitary dream. 

Such common dream have I and Susan dream ’d : 
Such mutual seizure this partaken fear ! 
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Untrembling never, never will she be 

When further question racks her. But be rul’d, 

For list her gentle footsteps onward move 1100 
Towards the door : it opens : I retire — 

These wishes guiding, you shall best alone 
Lighten her flurried spirit of all fears. 

Exit, Jair at one door: at another enter Susannah . 
Susannah. 

Why went my father ? Confidence his voice 
Inspir’d to enter : for my prayer was made 
Chiefly for him ! I hoped he might enjoin 
Thee Mother. . . . 

Hannah. 

What, my loving, timid, Child 
Didst pray he would enjoin me? 

Susannah. 

Pardon love ! 

My wish unmannerly has with hasty flood 
Half snapp’d the stem of duty’s fragile flow’r: 1110 

The captive weeping over Babel’s tide 
So hung his head, as I. 

Hannah. 

That wish was what ? 
Susannah. 

That never never Mother’s lips might bid 

Hannah. 

Ah, pale again ! so ! Comfort thee : thy prayer 
Upon my husband’s soul has grav’d its wish. 

He bade me first thy willingness ensure ! 

Unwilling I behold thee — fear no more. 
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Susannah. 

Oh joy ! — my gratitude shall grave itself 
With this poor kiss upon my Mother’s breast, 

And silent throbs shall certify, that faith 1120 

Not disobedience shuts my trembling lips. 

Throws herself into Hannah's arms . After a pause, 
the Scene closes slowly. 


Digitized by Google 



ACT THE THIRD. 


THE MIRACLE DISCLOSED. 


Marvel at things before thee, and lay them beneath 
thee, aa thy first step unto the knowledge, that is beyond 
them. 

S. Matthias ap. Clem. Strom. U. §. 45. 
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ACT III, 


SCENE I. 

The top of Jairus' house. Enter Malchus and Naomi. 

Malchus. 

That curiosity which master’d Eve 
Instructs thee not ! Ruin experienc’d 
In vain forewarns thee ! Blabb’d abroad by thee 
That wonder is, our inner chamber hid ! 

Yet wert thou straitly bid, of life restor’d 
This day, to whisper confirmations none, 

But leave the busy to their mere surmise, 

Musicians’ tattle, out-door promises, 

In lieu of flawless proof. A parent’s fears, 

Some then had said, this dreamy death contriv’d, 10 
And titled slumber so, that crafty words 
Might cheat Rabboni’s love to hastier pace ! 

But thou, of all a kindly master’s slaves 
The most by duty, honour, gratitude 
Constrain’d to stanch the feeblest rill of fame, 

Hast set this secret ruthless so abroach. 

Naomi. 

Fye, angry lips : ye too have set abroach 
Unback’d suspicions ! Juster cause is mine, 

Than what thou writest it ! 

H 
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Malchus. 

How juster cause 

Than just obedience ? Did not master buy 20 
Thee, faithless heathen, of that Sadducee 
Who travels far, — then, taught thee all the creed 
Of holy Pharisees ? — And here is thy return ; 

To wend that way, thy scanty learning picks, 
Unheedy quite of privacy enjoin’d ! 

Naomi. 

You taunt me with that sin which ruin’d Eve f 
Thus ever men, our strong protectors, use. 

Would that in Man’s protecting wisdom then 

A refuge less unwise from guileful foe 

The guileless Eve had found ! That coward fiend! — 30 

Thy wisdom, oh protecting Man ! he fear’d 

With blasted Angel’s blear stupidity 

Of driftless fear ! . . . . 

Did his own wisdom know 
Some woman foe, who once should crush his head 
As Judith Holofernes*? whence on Eve, 

Mistaken, plied he brunt of hottest spite 
With arch-fiend’s crafty hate ! . . . Know’st any sin 
Of Eve beside, or of thine own so few 
That thou our weaker sex deridest thus? 

* I throughout suppose the * Sapiential* and other deutero- 
canonical books to he well known to the Jews, the allusions to 
which are I think manifold in the New Testament. And our 
Lord seems to mean the authors thereof, when he speaks not 
only of the * Scribes* of his own day, and the ‘ Prophets* of 
ancient times, but also of wise men, as sent to the Jews. Matt, 
xxiii. 34. ‘ I send you (1) prophets, (2) wise men, (3) scribes/ 
The idea regarding Eve is from V. M. d’Agreda, i. no. 132, &c. 
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Convict me first of curiosity ! 40 

Thou canst not. Of unfaithfulness far less 
Hast proof at hand ! less still, of wilfulness. 

Malchus hesitating . 

Proof I had, certain : nay, not certain : nay, 
Herein I partly guess’d ! — Provided thou 
Winnow my falsehood with thy truth away, 

Then will I shew thee why my doom pronounc’d 
This guilt was thine. Meantime forgive my haste ! 

Naomi. 

My guilt I now confess — and give thee proofs 
Not thine without the giving. Woman-like, 

Being I lov’d the Damsel, did I creep 60 

On mine inquisitive and breathless feet 

Close to the door forefended. When she slept, 

Thus had I practis’d long to steal approach ! 

I listen’d ! — Soon Rabboni said aloud 
In his own Galilee’s unpolish’d brogue b — 

Why Syrian slaves would scorn that dialect harsh 
And undistinguishing — but when he spoke, 

* Taleetha Koomee’ — oh, the silvery notes 
So tingled, as I stole them with mine ear ! 

Oh never, never shall my soul forget 60 

Their spell of sweetness ! Well, I listen’d on 

b In John viii. 43. the polished Jerusalem Pharisees pretend 
not to understand what I have here made a slave call our Lord’s 
brogue, AaAia. I notice this, because so much nonsense has 
been said in my judgment against even Shakespeare, as if he 
appropriated to himself the words and views he puts into his 
speaker's mouth. The Galileans made, e. g. no distinction between 
Beth-any, Beth-chany, and Beth-ghany ; the words for which in 
the Gospels are it seems made into one, and written all alike. 


Digitized by Google 



100 


TALEETHA EOOMEE. 


To catch Susannah’s rosy-breathing voice, 

Returning as the gale at eventide 
To rustle thro’ the leafy still once more. 

But hers was hush’d. — And feats of Syrian art 
To spiteful memory whisper’d arch suspects : 

“ Ha ! ha ! some magic ! Unsuccessful here !” 
When, lo ! I heard him say : ‘ Give her to eat.* 

What, I distinguish’d not. Forthwith the sobs 
Of startled parents and the bustling lisp 70 

Of busy kisses broach’d me all the truth. — 

The crown of joy was from my chalice pluck’d 
By disobedience mine, nor durst I go 
To kiss the newborn darling as I wish’d : 

But near that door, my downward steps had reach’d, 
I waited Rabbi’s exit. When he came, 

How thrives Susannah ? said I. With a look 
That shew’d he lov’d e’en poor, converted slaves, 

A silent look, he brimm’d my heart with joy ! 

Ah ! and I kiss’d his garment as he hasted 80 

Thro’ Susan’s garden t’ward the clambring path 
Which scales the slumbery mountain. I am glad, 
Eve’s curiosity did use me well ! 

Malchus. 

’Tis wondrous this ! — Abroad, about the town 
Saw I this story e’en with his main aspects 
Smiting the gazeful crowd ! Thereat I cried ; 
Naomi’s treacherous lips! be so, it must! 

“ That Benefactor’s parting wish,” said they, 

“ Was chary silence.” Then they triumph’d all, 

As Romans paring new learnt Hebrew words, 90 
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At Jair’s tact in silence ! — Echo thou 
Hast prov’d, and heat our silence back again 
Upon ourselves, with unmistakeable, 

If mocking, utt’rance of deserv’d reproof. 

Naomi. 

Forbear thou, yet forbear ! Hear out my tale ! 
After their mutual cure, Veronica 
Gifts in congratulation balm’d had sent, 

As oft she did in oleander flow’rs 

The grapes to dear Susannah ! And myself 

(Poor echo tho* I am) did mistress send 100 

Freighted with such retaliation thither 

As gratitude devis’d. This lady knew 

How oft beside our ailing damsel’s couch 

Naomi staid, and lov’d her all night through. 

Not unreluctantly her questions drew 
The story from me. — Lo ! returning home 
I found the news in wid’ning circles spread 
O’er rumour’s surface. I, unwitting stone, 

Had stirr’d them all ! Some Jewish slave, I saw, 
Had overheard with craft that rivall’d mine, 110 
What I first overheard. She scatter’d wide 
Scents I suppos’d myself to Ve then distill’d 
Into Veronica’s own private ear. 

Malchus. 

Now that thy tale is clos’d, some weights of wrath 
Shall I withdraw, well pleas’d to re-adjust 
The balance in thy favour. ’Tis thy fault, 

The news hath spread, albeit a heavier blame 
May cling to others ! Pardon me ! I haste 
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To range my lights and flow’rs! A birthday new 
As this invites to joy our synagogue. Exit. 120 
Naomi. 

Hey ! and my fears are gone ! I pictur’d me 
Malchus more angry far. — It was my fault — 

Albeit I in thoughtless love disclos’d 
To one who loves the family, what myself 
Was charg’d to hide. — But let me sing awhile : 

’Twill cheer me now this fretful jar is past Sings . 

1. 

When the Easter hymns are done, 

Juice, the child of parent vine, 

Keeps its Altar watch alone ! 

That, Elias ! that be thine! 130 

He mounts, he mounts, the prophets cry ; 

And up the chariot carried him high ! 

And up the chariot carried him high, high, high I 

2 . 

There the Chalice set for thee, 

Quaffs alone its dread repose ! 

Kiss’d of thine its lip shall he — 

Close, my child, the portal close e ! 

He mounts, &c. &c. 

c This custom, which I heard first from a Polish Jew, is 
mentioned by Meyer, 1. c. p. 153, with some differences from the 
story as told to me. In this, a child does shut the door, when 
the Chalice is left for Elias, who is believed to appear at the 
same instant throughout the world, and partake of it. Judaism 
leads naturally to Christianity : all other religions (as a shrewd 
old Catholic lady once observed to me) but these two, come from 
the devil, and so one need not ask to what they naturally lead. As 
Elias and Enoch were not improbably communicated, ( Agreda ii. 
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3. 

Whosoe’er at Paschal time 
Shall upon Elias call, 

From the Chalice sipp’d on him 140 

Dewy pearls of Manna fall. 

He mounts, &c. &c. 

4. 

Lone beneath a turpentine, 

While to Horeb’s mount he fled, 

Him an Angel, host divine, 

Fed, with hidden Manna fed. 

He mounts, &c. &c. 

5. 

*Twas the food, that Angel brought 
Which, by lending wings of joy, 

Ever-beating pulses taught 
Flesh to oar athwart the sky. 

He mounts, &c. &c. 

6 . 

When the prophet’s drooping car 150 

Earthward bends his list’ning ear, 

Rabbi saith, he comes from far, 

Judah’s merry noise to hear. 

He mounts &c. &c. 

7. 

Where he lives we cannot tell, 

Where he goeth cannot come : 

no. 1182 — 98.) at our Lord’s Mass, and as Christ’s calling for Elias 
is hereby explained, I have used so much of this tradition as 
seemed to my purpose. 
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Yet at Pascha Israel 
Bids her prophet welcome home. 

He mounts &c. &c. 

8 . 

Oh in trouble Israel’s cry 

Downward calls that airy car ! 

Hidden Chalice, hidden sigh, 160 

Hidden Manna bring from far ! 

He mounts &c. &c. 

Oh, kindly Master, who, to hearten slaves, 

Has taught them Judah’s hymn — Why Susan’s food 
Was hidden Manna ! and thereof my song 
Was from its fore-end musing, whiles myself 
But now detect it list’ning unbeknown ! — 

Yet hark — some voice within ‘ Naomi’ calls. Exit . 

SCENE II. 

Court near the Synagogue. Enter Judas. 

Judas. 

My wife and little ones d have I reliev’d : 

For light to-day Veronica hath made 
That burden hopeful patience carrieth still ! — 170 

The promis’d kingdom ! Ha ! Those gentle ties 
Mayhap were snapp’d for air ! May it not fail ? 

Then blighted hope from dead ambition’s grasp 

d In Ps. cxviii. alias cix. 9. mention is made of Judas's wife. 
Indeed Zophar’s words in Job xx. 11. are in my view not vague 
generalities about any wicked man, but a special prophecy about 
Judas. 
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Will fall, as leaden sceptre, cold on them ! 

But present eats up future, and myself 
Who was at chiding with myself but now 
For toying opportunity away, 

Thus oversleep the present, pulling close 
Each muffling hope that lengthens out my dream 
Of princedom ! Such we mortals ! . . . 

So this cure 180 

Has tongued the multitude ! Cross- tidings whirr 
Their flight athwart my ears ! Credulity 
Wroth to be shorn of all inventive skill 
Together pieces p arty-colour ’d shreds 
Of truth and falsehood, art and miracle, 

And hence to stingy, patchwork, coverlet sews, 

To veil her nakedness, reluctant facts. 

First, none will brook denial, she was dead. 

To them is this but daylight, which no proofs 
Of proper being requireth, shewing self 190 

By shewing resurrection in itself. 

Next have they reason-lit behest t’ recount, 

Of nourishment enjoin’d. — What, if the Child 
(Some pet desire refus’d her) acted death, 

Till weary nature dropp’d the mask of fraud, 

So soon as our Physician’s art descried 
What food entic’d her? Thus hypocrisy 
By spell of natural hunger was o’ercome! 

Some draught miraculous of sickly maidens, 

I muse, may thus be netted — Simon’s net 200 

Sans doubt ! What stateth him in favouriteship, 
This ‘ skill not I — but ’tis right palpable !’ 
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Yet soft, ’tis he is coming ! We shall see 
What colour he contriveth now t’ re-blush 
Wan-cheek’d credulity with shews of life — 

Hail, Simon! Enter Peteb. 

Peter. 

Is our Master not return’d ! 

Hail, Judas, peace ! 

Judas. 

Nowhere beheld I him, 

Tho’ wand’ring to and fro ; the Ruler’s Child 
Was on all tongues ; report had crown’d her queen 
Of all the regenerate thro’ second birth. — 210 

Hearsay vouchsafed th’ assertions told the mob : 

More proof thereof I crav’d. Eyewitness thou 
With rays of merest truth canst wither up 
At once this hasty rumour’s gourdlike growth. 

Peter. 

He bade us hold our peace ! 

Judas. 

Credulity 

And reason thus may wrangle, till the year 
His idle round hath wended — Hold your peace ! 

Why, rumour, lusty as is the morning bird® 

• This is taken from that curious application of a passage in 
Job xxxviii. 36. in the Morning Thanksgiving of the Jews. 

“ Blessed be thou, 0 Lord our God, 

Thou ruler of eternity, 

Thou, who hast granted to the cock 
The skill to test ’twixt day and night.” 

As St. Jerome renders the Hebrew word * cock/ probably the 
prayer was in use in his day. ‘ Thunderbolt’ is the more likely 
version of modem critics. Clapper possibly is the meaning of 
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To sever night from day, ’twixt death and life 
Hath long decided. It with clapping wings 220 
Her resurrection thro’ the town proclaims ! 

Wilt force the Master’s foes to disbelieve ? 

Is’t thus I ought more reasoning men t’ incense 
With self-accusing mock, and bated breath 
Of stultifying whisper : “ Witnesses, 

Good sooth, were there ! but these with evidence 
To brace your sickly hearsays were forbidd’n. 

Is this the sword you blunt on Pharisees ? 

Is’t so thou wilt their learn ’d authority 
Persuade t* uphold Messiah’s coming reign ? 280 

Peter. 

What instance yieldeth rumour of this wonder? 
Why doth it say she liv’d afresh, or died ? 

Judas. 

Back to its fount I cannot trace a river, 

Yet may I view it flowing ! So the spring 
Of this report I wist not. How the stream 
Is gushing wide, I hear. For e’en the words 
‘ Taleetha Koomee’ fame hath blurted forth : 

A foody viand frugal silence keeps 

To treat the few. Thus art and wonder fight 


the word. Hence wing-clapper = cock — thunderclap and * heart’ 
(der Klopfer) of E. V. But the oddness of the old Prayer Book 
application of a passage otherwise metereological is noticeable. I 
do not know if ‘gallus’ in Latin ever had a metereological 
sense — but I think that Ideler de Meteor. Veterum does not 
notice it. Of course this prayer throws light upon what our 
Lord said to St. Peter. — We lose much, if we fail to regard our 
Lord as a good Jew frequenting synagogue, and familiar with its 
prayers. 


Digitized by Google 



108 


TALEETHA KOOMEE. 


To gain my soul, where neither wins the Child 240 
For lack of certainty’s decisive sword ! 

When womanhood draws on, new phantasies 
Are rear’d at will : hence did I make me questions : 

‘ Could art reveal what nourishment shall lure 
From feigned death ? or what ? might hungry fame 
Aware f , some reach of skill medicinal 
Was his, to all extend what master’d some ?' 

When reason seeks to sit on faith enthron’d, 

By sharp-contending doubts I thus am fool’d. 

Peter. 

Enthron’d in silence was this miracle ! 250 

But why thus soon unscepter’d, wot not I — 

Didst thou not see the Child at Naim ? 

Judas. 

I did. 


Peter. 

Already therefore death obedient thou 
To Christ hast seen ! Him ere with us thou wert 
Hard by Bethesda’s pool, I heard foretell, 

The dead should hear his voice : the widow’s Child 
Did hear: That prophecy was thus made sure*. 
Judas. 

But of Susannah ? 


f It seems certain that, if men had recourse to diabolical 
agency to explain our Lord’s miracles, a fortiori they would have 
to natural causes. I hope, however, that the pious reader will 
not be scandalized with what I may call the Westminster 
Review of our Lord’s conduct here put into Judas’s mouth. 

* Alluding to 2 Pet. i. 19. where the Greek is, 4 we have the 
prophetical word more sure/ i. e. confirmed by miracles. Beth- 
saida = Fishington, I consider decidedly not the right reading, 
and have therefore used the reading Bethesda = Merciton. 
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Peter. 

Wherefore must thou doubt 
A deed which previous wonder pre-attests ? 

With doubt thou dost begin : thus circumstanc’d 200 
With miracles antecedent thou shouldst end , 

By violence sufFring, where thou courtest choice. 

Judas. 

If Naim’s youth were manacle-bound by death, 
Those chains at least no nourishment unlock’d. 

That sure is no ambitious boast of skill 
Which dareth guess that food invigorates ! 

May I not choose? not path the common road 
Of nature, when before me open spread 
This lies, or miracle, that blinder track ? 

Peter sternly . 

His word but then had heal’d Veronica ! 270 

Wouldst thou if palsied, cripple-gaited man 
Fresh from Bethesda lept with bounding limbs, 
Clean drive from memory all Bethesda’s past, 

Draw me cold arguments from Gentile wells, 

And freeze up living grace with nature’s laws ? 

Judas. 

My wary tack of thought thou spum’st away. — 
Yet, now that rays have glimmer’d forth to all 
From this em-bushell’d light, to sterner proof 
Eye-witnesses my vanquish’d wariness 
Were wise to wrest : for sure you witnesses, 280 
By converse not forbid between yourselves 
Fore-arm ’d ’gainst doubts, can parry my weak thrust. 
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Peter. 

To us not doubt, but wheels within the wheels 
Of this his deed miraculous appear’d 
On converse mutual ! But first answer me, 

What potent working with unlook’d-for calm 
The gusty multitude without could lay ? 

Then tell I thee, what sounds the inner chamber 
Can spare, to charm these fretful doubts away. 

Judas. 

Of fickle multitudes hast never heard ? 290 

Nor sounded yet that fickleness, to know 
Its shoaly bottom and untrusty tide, 

Impulses blank and baby-like, that kiss 
Or break the lately darling toy ? Belief 
To such is sharp enjoyment, and for this 
They would to stark conviction close their eyes. 

His might is endless now, in their belief ; 

Not to dispark themselves from suchlike faith, 

Their own choice weans them from insipid sight, 

But thine are stern convictions, crushing notes, 300 
Untwisting yield of circumstance, mere dints, 

Of proofs beheld within — expend on me 
Some dole of trusty argument — I yearn 
For what eyewitness knows effectively. 

Peter. 

The minstrels knew, the household all averr’d 
Her certain death. 

Judas. 

But Jesus, what said he? 
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Some thought-begetting spirit bids me ask — 

Indeed the crowd — but I despise the crowd. 

Peter. 

In truth he said, ‘ she sleepeth.’ 

Judas. 

Ha ! he own’d 

Invigorate nature then, no miracle ! 810 

Methought ’twas privilege of you three to eye 
A wonder, king of wonders ! Envy’s self 
Pines not to see a wak’d-up damsel eat. 

Peter. 

Keen is thine argument : but keener faith 
When faith, by antecedent miracles wak’d, 

Did see with open gaze ! Didst thou believe 
When Naim’s widow heard that only son 
Re-open those dead lips ? or did thyself, 

Float rather with the multitude adown 

The tide of heartless talk with random faith, 820 

Drinking tradition’s oft repeated facts ; 

But for chaste principle, submissive mind, 
Whole-hearted homage t’wards the Lord of signs 
Unnumber’d, public, meditation-stirring, 

All unprepar’d as heathen ? Heathen stand, 

And see, and know : yet never captivate, 

Or beastly flesh, or devil-reason’s will 
To an over-ruling, ever-guiding law 
Of faith indwelling ! This I call not faith 
Beseeming Israel’s sons ! Can he who gives 830 
To blind-born man, at will, his forfeit sense, 

Not order place and circumstance ? That crowd 
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By Naim’s gate his master providence 
No less than Jair’s privacy ordain’d ! 

Judas. 

Tut! it was accidental ! So mayst fetch 
From lilies rife in Galilea’s land 
Embattled presence wrought by miracle trim 
To tend their leader, dignified discourse ! 

Peter. 

Bethink thee, Judas ! smiling wonders wave 
All round his open course : why then deny, 340 
As by this shaping of fierce arguments 
I guess thy will already bends to do, 

One private wonder? Sure the Jordan tide 

Of public indefeasible miracles 

May break, that mystic prudence may pass o’er. 

Judas. 

Dost ask me why ? when thou hast told me why ? 
From faith in Him, who rul’d it usual sleep. 

Peter. 

He said not ‘ usual’ sleep ! Humility 
So death might title, nor by truth be blam’d. 
Howbeit deeper cause we three divin’d — 360 

His looks, his tone — the silence bid — the food — 

And from his heart strange inward motions borrow’d, 
On us so wrought, as works the heaving bosom 
Of starlit midnight on reflecting souls — 

Still, ’tis for aye the stroke of usual death 
Breaks off that converse, which but for awhile 
Sleep interdicteth. Not unjustly then 
May death, of wontless brevity, usurp 
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Tho* substance absolute of veriest death, 

Where misconceit is parried, slumber’s name. 300 
Judas. 

True, if unquestionable death were there 
Rebutting guess of sleep : but seeming death, 

By Truth entitled sleep, is seeming death, 

Not real, if sleep be sleep, if Truth be truth h . 

Peter. 

Those who with key-note of that sad belief, 

An Only Daughter’s death, had tun’d the voice 
Of fun’ral dirge, may teach thee whether death 
Thus easy conquest of parental love 
Is wont to make ! But for myself, adieu. Exit. 
JUI)A8. 

At me the man is wroth ! Authority 370 

He dons by times ! This hard authority 
111 brooketh reason’s blunt demand for proof ! 

To captivate th’ aspiring intellect 
To stamp it out with vague assault of signs 
With miracles unconcludent, and to unsay 
Judicial vote to craving nature’s laws, 

When wonders stand their trial, and t’ efface 


h Our Lord left many members of his Chnrch for a long 
while, as we see from St. Epiphanius, to doubt, if Mary died or 
not. The object of this Scene is to bring forcibly out this 
feature of the prophetic miracle. On the passage in Pseudo- 
Dionysius, with the note of Pseudo-Maximus upon it, which Jeaves 
the matter quite uncertain, see what has been said in “ Jesus 
Son of Mary,” vol. ii. p. 397. Judas’s friends consider it a grand 
thing never to have been in bondage to any man . 2 Cor. x. 5. 
and Rom. iv. 10. suggest to us captivity of thought to a law. Lugo 
de Fide,x. No. 6. and No. 39. may also be referred to. 

I 
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Man’s superscription, and discursive nature 
With puncheon quaint of deeper cause divin’d ; 880 
This is the aim, rule, canon, principle 
Of harsh, dullwitted, rild authority ! 

Divining deeper causes ! By mine head 
The maid was weaker vessel than was he 
Of Naim ! Lo, a deeper cause for food ! 

The Master’s looks and tones ! Who cannot read 
To strain’d conveniency with present bent 
Of credulous phantasy all looks and tones ? 

To thee, oh Judas, hug bold common sense ! 

Away with slavery ! If the kingdom comes, 

A very Absalom ’midst its princes thou 390 

Shalt prove, to wheedle men from palt’ring faith ! 


SCENE III. 

A room tn Jairus * house . Enter Veronica and Naomi, talking, 

Veronica. 

But, is Susannah happy ? 

Naomi. 

Happy! Nay; 

A purple bloom of gravity hath o’erspread 
The cheeks, where cluster’d smiles of old were pleas’d 
To hang more ruddy fruits. In all her joys 
My slavish fancy conjures spirits up, 

That in Benhinnom’s vale of tears have seen 
Burnt sacrifices, furnace-salted there 
For what iniquities, we drink on earth 899 

As draughts of thoughtless water. Something sad, 
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Yes, something sad, my lady ! grave when glad 
Is now Susannah. — How shall words achieve 
My wish ? — Rabboni’s countenance hath the like ! 
She caught it, whiles he rais’d her ! 

Veronica, pausing. 

Canst thou say 

Veronica would greet her ? 

Naomi. 

Willingly 

As she herself will come, Naomi goes ! Exit. 

Veronica. 

The slave is right ! A something sad he hath ! 
And yet, what reach of love ! Oh, would my veil 
That countenance could upon itself imprint 
Beaming with sadness love ! Let others trim 410 
Their face, and painters fetch from Antioch ; 

For me, far rather would I meet the face 
Of thee, my Benefactor, copied there, 

And shedding rays of sorrowing love on me ! 

Enter Susannah. 

Susannah. 

Thanks for thy present, good Veronica! 

Ah see, my poor good-morrow to thyself ! 

Veronica. 

Beloved child, this gratitude from thee 
Is mean good-morrow none ! But, is all well? 

Hast reach’d this life again, to shine thereon 
With fasting rays ? . . . Ah ! turns my Lily pale ? 420 

Is all her life with us but mountain shade, 

Flung o’er the mournful vale by evening sun ? 


Digitized by Google 



110 


TALEETHA KOOMEB. 


Susannah. 

Twill pass — a fear comes over me at times : 

’Twill soon away. 

Vebonica. 

My Susan ! hint, what fear 
From me thou fearest : then t’ inflict on thee 
That fear can I with dainty love eschew. 

Susannah. 

Questions they ask me of ... . 

Veronica. 

The realms of faith ! 

See, I divine it ! fear no questioning ! 

But me a rosy freshness, redolent 

Of healthful spring, exhaling busy joy 480 

Hath occupied — a tenant now, at will. 

My Benefactor sent it ! 

Susannah. 

Susan shall, 

If her Veronica the tale will hear, 

To ’ts fountain-head her wondrous cure retrace : 

Alas ! the tenant by distress of woe 
Compell’d, that mansion heart may some day quit : 
E’en future woes my tale shall charm away ! 
Veronica. 

Ha ! cheer’d on a sudden ! Into Susan’s face 
Some secret, veil’d from common gaze, has look’d, 

As Esther did on fear-struck Mordecai. 440 

Bent am I now on echoing joys ! Begin ! 

Her skill in verse no doubt my warbler keeps ! 
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Susannah singing. 

Once a little grasping Child 
Seiz’d Kabboni’s dress, and smil’d ; 

In her busy hands she caught 
Th’ hem along the garment wrought, 

Singing, oh this work is nice ! 

Asking too with both her eyes, 

As she touch’d it with a kiss, 

Who it was, that wrought him this ? 450 

Scarce my lips the border greet, 

Ere it breath’d a smell so sweet, 

That I ask’d with childish stare 
What the odour sleeping there ? 

What he said, I cannot tell ; 

Yet my heart rememb’reth well, 

Tho’ thy Lily has been dead, 

Thoughts, itself has often read ; 

For the hands, that work’d the dress, 

All that touch it, it shall bless ! 480 

Chiefly those who touch it, where 
Scents of longest working are. 

Thou my little one shall see 
How a friends calamity, 

As she touches this one day 
Like a tear shall dry away. 

There shall her example lead 
Others many in their need. 

Then shall little Susan guess 

Who it was that fring’d my dress. 470 
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Veronica. 

So these be Susan’s charms to ward off woe ! 

To me ’tis plain, whereof this spell harangues. 

But, as thou read’st thyself so easily, 

Copy the spell in writing — send it me, 

Nay, rather bring it with thee to mine home. 

But to my task : my question, “ Art thou well ?” 
Thus much enquir’d : is health the twin of mine 
Now flowing from thy mem’ry-smitten soul? 

Me has thy craft been leading from thyself, 

Back to that self my courtesy now must lead. 480 
Susannah. 

But ah, thy joy will make thee .... 

Veronica. 

Pale anew ! 

Fye ! Only now thy childhood o’er again 
Was acted ! So in this : or tattle on, 

Or stint at will. ’Tis childhood’s artless right 
That stately finish t’ its song to discard, 

Which chills with thought of riper aims its life : 

Thus with Veronica, be thou a Child, 

A babe confiding ! Come indeed to life 
Thou art but lately, reft of truer life. 

Let me then personate th’ artistic path 490 

Cut where the lilies peep, or violets nod, 

Which careless nature planteth, glad to ease 
Her teeming bosom of o’erflowing love : 

Adown the path shall Susan walk, and sing. 

Susannah. 

I sing no more ! What joy soe’er I feel 
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Is new, is stranger- like ! To me a maid 
In distance coy doth now unveil her eyes, 

Whose silent glances own her name is, ‘ Hope :* 
Never of joy in hope knew I before, 

Of joy, whose prepossessing charm hath made 500 
All shows of joy betwixt herself and me 
Unprofitable atomies, create 
To soil the beaming sun. Themselves at will 
Bestride the checker’d light : mute look I on, 
Unnerv'd to curb their mischief, as were she 
Who casts about for utterance in a dream 
To stay her child from peril-braving sport. 

A joy is mine : it hope unutt rable 
With promise feedetli : moments fleet of yore 
Have chang’d to dilatory pace of eld 510 

Their rash existence now. My promise comes, 
Delivers, and delivers o’er again 
Hope’s message ; but fulfilment holds aloof. 

Whereto it tends, I know not ; whence it comes, 

I not discern ; what providence is to solve 
In pain or joy, in dream or waking thought, 

This languishing estate, I cannot guess. 

Meantime that ever- glitt ’ring streamlet, hope, 

Unfray’d by disappointments ever fresh 

Each turn, each growth it takes, 1 follow still. 520 

Thus with an age’s freight of prophecies 

Floats on my narrow bark of second life ! 

Oh weary time, unless at every turn 

The stream contrives, Faith did her song renew 

Of God omnipotent, reliable foresight, 
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And promise not for pagan sport infus’d 
But graceful issue. Only a little while, 

Her hymn foretels, and Hope’s attractive tide 
Will bend, and far outstretch’d in beauty shew 
Th* expected sea, the bosom breadth of love — 530 

Oft think I of the willow trees on Babel’s flood ! — 
How vain then Susan’s tale, when such her joys 
Quick but in hope, when vague that view and dim 
She dareth sketch ! A child thy Susan is, 

And oft as childhood’s ditty, breaks her tattle ; 

Or as the organ tune, some invalid 

Forc’d to begin, yet could not guide its strain, 

To where itself had turn’d, and bid adieu. 

Thyself invited me to stop at will — 

Oh let me whisper then my ‘ Go in peace.’ 540 
My strange new life its ancient courtesies 
Forgets not, nor foregoes its ancient loves ; 

Yet would I be alone — Forgiving ever, 

(See, I forget not,) was Veronica. 

Veronica. 

In peace I go : in pray’r remember me ! 

Susannah. 

For that shall love be sweet remembrancer ! Exit. 
Were there no fear to thunder, ‘Hold thy peace,’. Veronica • 
Within my breast, then all its swelling thoughts 
Could I upon her lap in tears have trickled ! 

Knowing her loving mind, too delicate, 550 

To strain consent, or fail t’ outrun th’ approach 
Of terror stealing o’er me. — But I sin — 

So let me string my Nabla ! ’twill refresh 
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With plaintive memories disappointed hope : 

How grave the past ! [tries the Nabla ] How strangely 
music thrills, 

Since lately, since I lately there— oh, there ! 

Sings . 

1 . 

Sunk in tears the exile wept alone 
On thy river’s margin Babylon, 

Breathing softly forth his captive groan, 

Whiles thy waters music-laden idly gurgled on ! 500 
Scornfully, oh scornfully 
Rolls thy river, Babylon ! 

Mournfully, oh mournfully 
Mirror’d willows gaze thereon ! 

2 . 

Merry dance the voices round his ear, 

Merry is the crowd that jostles by : 

Merry too the boatsman’s eager cheer — 

But their mirth he answereth with but a captive’s 
sigh! 

Ruefully, oh ruefully 
Felt his heart the bitter pang! 570 
Cruelly, oh cruelly 
Thro’ its strings that music rang ! 

3 . 

Them, perchance the stream shall rudely bear 1 , 

1 The application of Ps. cxxxvi. to the feelings of a soul exiled 
in the vale of tears is from St. Austin : Attende quia fluit (flumen 
Babylonia ) ; attende quia 1 abitur. Si attendis , qui a fluit et labitur , 
cave quia trahit .... uno naufragio nudus exibis et recte] te 
planges in flumine Babylonia, quia noluisti sedere et] fiere;supcr 
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Whiles beneath the willow captive tears 
Patter silently, they wot not where, 

And the merry barks have chang’d into fun’ral biers ! 
Wistfully, oh wistfully 

Looks the widow’d exile on ; 

Listlessly, oh listlessly 

Wishing still the day were done ! 580 

4. 

But, alas, the day returns ! the captive day ! 

Merry shows Euphrates as before ! 

His to weep, while taunting voices say, 

Sing us one of Zion’s hymns, the hymns ye sang of 
yore ! 

Fearful takes he, fearfully, 

His harp from off the tree : 

Tearfully, oh tearfully 
He tries that melody ! 

5. 

Harsh to them the Hebrew’s tender lays, 

Lays, which rend a captive’s bleeding heart: 690 

Whiles they laugh and pass, the music stays 

Ling’ring on the sullen breeze to see the tear-drop 
start ! 

Hastily, oh hastily, 

Hope’s relentful shade again 
Thoughtful, oh so thoughtfully, 

Flits athwart the dying strain ! 

flomina Babylonis. But see the whole passage. The Nabla is 
mentioned, Par. xv. 20. as a virgin’s instrument ; it had twelve 
strings. On organs among the Jews, see Saalschutz Arch. Heb. 
i. p.281 sq. 
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0. 

But the place is Babylon — and here 
Zion’s home can fancy none restore ! 

Hang ye instruments upon the willow sere ; 

When the heartstring is unstrung, music jars it more ! 
Joylessly, oh joylessly 001 

Flutters here that caged voice ! 
Buoyantly, then buoyantly 
Faith shall soar to absent joys ! 

This music tasteth sad : ’twere ill to sing 
Too long thereat ! 4 Not plaintiveness enjoy’d 

But will, compelling pray’r to hardier tasks , 

The prosp’ring gale of peace must draw from Heaven k !’ 
Ah, all of earth is sere ! Hang, Nabla, there ! 

Hangs it up. Exit. 

SCENE IV. 

A court before Jairus ’ house . Enter Veronica . 

Veronica. 

A mother’s love can feed itself with talking 010 
And I with hearing of her ! Sly delay 
Did keep me nearer thee, in Hannah’s room ! 

There wishes entertained with more distinction 
Thy song, than senses would : thy voice o’erheard 
Still haunts my ear. For, on the coarser air 

k Eurip. Electra 195. O tfroi orovaxcus | &AA' c^xcucn Scobs 
trcfii- | (ova* c£fts cbrjfxeplav £ kcu. 
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Its music seem’d to flutter daintily, 

Like some imperiU’d bird, or spirit unspher’d — 

As thine — which doubted sure, ere it vouchsaf d 
To taste once more the drowsy cup of sense. 

Tho’ rumour drive with alway-shifting tide 020 
Prints to mine ear, unstable all, as sands, 

Which ebb’s fantastic will or flow’s may writhe 
To shapes for ever new — I could not ask. 

What stinted me ? Oh holiness, thy charm ! 

Else had the word of Susan easily 
At once, in place of children’s fortress, built 
To face this rumour’s wave, for rampart, truth ! 

To wrench her purpose I could not essay ! — 

Come rumour then, thou club-wing’d Aquilo, 

Thee shall I to my porticoes invite 630 

And ope thee audience chamber, tho’ myself 
O’er thee proprietary right no more 
Than masters other hold. . . . But who be these 
Approaching ? ’Tis Salome’s elder son, 

And with him Cephas ! Let me pace the court, 
Where haply Susan’s pray’r its incense sheds 
On neighb’ring souls ! there gather questions up 
For chance of brighter answer. — Susan’s cure 
In private ! Open mine ! The Viand too ! 

Taleetha Koomee ! Then, the countenance lit 040 
(Naomi said ’twas so) with heavenly joy ! 

Susan’s array of silence draws me on; 

Concealment points to treasure ; and my eyes 
Would scan the myst’ry, blunt, obtrusive query 
Had rudely tried t’ unveil. And yet on this 
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Or curiosity is sinless, or 

Moses himself was curious, when the bush. . . . 

But I am burning ? Fiery blushes thwart 
My wonted bearing ! Shall I too conceive 
Susannah’s silence-fever? Tis not shame ! 650 

What then ? is’t instinct ? vague foreboding ? what ? 

But lo ! the two disciples ! I shall kiss 
Their garment’s-border kneeling : always near 
Their Lord and Master, virtue goes from his, 

Which claimeth reverence from myself to theirs ! 

Enter Peteb and James. 

Peter. 

All hail to thee, Veronica, and all peace — 

Doth agitation any mar thy peace ? 

Or is’t but fancy mine ? 

Veronica kneels , and kisses the hem of their garments. 

Veronica. 

A causeless awe 

Did seize me, whiles on Jair’s daughter rais’d 
By mine own wisdom’s fatuous light I muse. 660 
But ye my puzzling skein of tangled thoughts 
Unclewing swift, will tell, why fun’ral shroud 
Of mournful silence o’er this wonder hangs. 

My cure the crowd beheld : that widow’s son 
Had public birthday : but the day before 
Did that centurion’s slave by mandament 
In public utter’d leave his couch of death. 

They of the throng his cure have heralded ! 

Whence then concealment here ? 
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Peter. 

That wist we not ; 

Nor why the silence bidden, as morning moon 670 
At garish daylight, vanish’d. We have deem’d 
This new forbiddance, which the selfwill’d past 
Would not should reign o'er it, nathless secures 
In future, pupil of more docile mood 1 . 

Veronica. 

Say, how should silence, tho’ its signet ring 
Had seal’d more dutifully anxious lips, 

As prophet of futurity outwit 

That speech, which came as guest accompanying 

New life to-day invited. ’Tis his wont 

T’unloose the fetter’d tongue, which nature bound, 680 

Adding, not grudging speech ! 

Peter. 

Not mine the rod 
Ezechiel grasp’d, to lead from depth to depth 
Me, sinful man ! — How shall proportionals 
Of distant parts, the scope entire unspann’d, 

Be by one glimpse arraign’d ? If then our sign 
Encaseth prophecies, till daylight break 

1 There are only a certain, limited, number of miracles, in 
which our Lord enjoins silence. It seems highly probable, 
that they all are miracles, prophetical of those things in which, 
in early times, the * Discipline of the Secret’ was observed. At all 
events, one does not see how it is else than absurd to suppose that 
our Lord should give commands, which he knew perfectly well 
would be violated directly after, and that too out of joy and love, 
unless these commands had some further meaning. I make this 
remark, because it helps to confirm the view of all our Lord’s 
miracles here taken. The saying, ‘ Vox populi, vox Dei,’ is in 
some sense verified by the exclamation which the miracle 
of Naim evoked : Propheta magnus surrexit, &c. 
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Its men, as trees appear ! On prophecy 

Such light have wonders, wrought already, pour’d, 

As casts to mother’s eye the peep of dawn 
On slumb’ring babe : its cradle-life thereby 690 
Is seen — its ampler life the mother’s heart, 

Which hangs attendant o’er it, throbs to see 
In fulness, time alone can match with hope. 

So wait we ! So expect no plenary ken, 

Or insight faultless — rather, less of night. 

Veronica. 

Ye have not ask’d the Doer ? Will not he 
All heavier clouds disperse ? Nay, I forget, 

For Jair’s slave, Naomi, told his flight 
From man’s applause to mountain pray’r with God. 
But — Mary’s borrow’d rays ! will they give light? 700 
James. 

John and my mother, as for newborn moon m , 

For that are watching, wakeful each with hope ! 

But whence to thee upsprung this kindred wish 
With ours, to silver night with Mary’s rays? 

Veronica. 

With Hannah sitting, how her daughter told 
Of Mary’s honour here enshrin’d, I heard. 

The Child I saw : she too unwillingly 
With incoherent, fragmentary, thoughts 
So much of future sown in present told 
As spring’s upheaving soil of buried seed. — 710 

And yet ’tis strange if freewill’s prompture sow 

m Before the days of astronomy, the J ews used to watch thus 
for the new-moon. See Mayer, 1. i. p. 129. 
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On future’s seed-plat germin prophecies 
Unwitting. Rabbins teach, how Jonah’s days 
Like those, when Abraham his eyes uplifted, 

Some dread third day foreshew’d : in their esteem 
No hazard was it, which with herdsman will 
Empenn’d in Holy Writ the Patriarch’s deeds 
(Stray though they seem and feeble) ’neath the lash 
Of trim description, knotting casual tints 
To life the picture ! Nay exacter law 720 

For place in Scripture, each predestinate 
Small act selected ! This our prophet hath 
Aim none so small; but what obeys a law ! — 

Of Satan crush'd by Judah, Holofemes 
By Judith smitten, true fore-semblance bore ! 

Of Satan's hate, his hate could prophesy : 

And may not gentile love of Judah’s friend 
Have aught to figure ? Haply he who built 
Capernaum’s synagogue, tho’ his tongue unbound 
By Judah’s ancient lore, yet prophet is ! 780 

Rays unintending and prophetic, caught 
From Christ, our Master-Prophet’s neighb’ring si in, 
Infect e’en his unwitting words with light ! 

James. 

Oh lady, whence to thee this gush of thoughts ? 
Art thou too ’midst the Prophets ? Hast unriddl’d 
That mystery whereby thyself is cur'd : 

For unto thee with healing wings arose 
That sun thou speakest of. 

Veronica. 

From merry child 
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Comes far spread cheerfulness : from mystery mine 
Came thoughts of lore abstruse in signs reveal’d. 740 
For to' myself our Child in pretty hymn 
Declar’d, how touch of Mary’s workmanship 
Was that, which, relic-like, the Altar’s might 11 
Drew forth t’ward me, the guilty worshipper. 

Scarce knew she, whence her own interior sense 
Had learnt to feel this fragrant sanctity 
From Mary’s fingers printed on the fringe. 

More sweet than Eva’s kiss upon the brow 

Of th’ infant Abel ! Christ’s attractiveness 

Had not methinks, without a Woman’s love 750 

To aid it, drawn a sinner like myself 

To touch his Holiness — but work of hers 

Fill’d me, unwitting, with courageous hope ! 

Peter. 

All things are full of Mary ! Damsel wise !; 

See, in his garment’s border Rabbi wears 

A charm of healing virtues, mightier far 

Than those which flutter, wing-like, round the Seribes ! 

If Angels and Archangels — sagest Kings, 

Or martyr’d Prophets, all on single deed 
Of Jesus, eyes long lit with ecstasies 760 

Concentrate fix’d, yet gems of shier truth 
Should bid uncull’d beneath. Thus marvel-lad’n, 

° Mayer somewhere mentions the fact, that the Jews used 
relics upon their Altars, alluded to in the text. The translation 
of Joshua xiv. 15. which makes Adam’s relics to be in Hebron, 
may assert a true fact; but if the large relic of his skull (like 
that of St. Andrew’s in Rome) was in another place, the Altar of 
Calvary itself would not want its relic. Compare note x, on 
Act ii. Scene 5. 

E 
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To me each fringe and outskirt deed of his 
Appeareth still ! Each individual hair 
On me he numbers ! Welling multitudes 
Of stars profusely flung, as wasteful flies 
On summer’s earliest burst, are number’d all ! 

Is number none, nor measure, rhythm, or sound 
Of timeful and sententious harmony 
In Rabbi’s wonders? neither first, or third, 770 
Fourth, fifth, or second, but confusive chance, 

Blind disarray, act pil’d unmannerly 
On unremember’d, rash, precursive, act, 

As fish by serfs of random ignorance stow’d ? 

Nay: order ruleth most, where least espied : 

And indiscretions often serve us well, 

Lest no Divinity be judg’d to o’errule 

Man’s stunted foresight! Rabbi’s acts far more 

Own one continuate, patron, providence ; 

Which, could we read it, should thus light the whole 
As doth a smile that countenance, where woe 781 
By sudden trusty news is banish’d clean. 

James. 

Long have we toil’d to read the same ! Our mind 
Hath idly studied \ Foil’d of that it yearn’d 
To ken, it wisely may suspect, a draught 
Miraculous is sunk in other signs, 

If only Christ would teach the net to dive ! 

E’en now my crystal inland-sea of hope 
Stagnates and mantles with impatient thoughts ; 
John and Salome so delay to steer 790 

Expectancy to its harbour. 
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Veronica. 

Can my roof 

Presume, as that centurion’s durst not do, 

To invite you there to rest? For sentinel 
To herald their return shall faithful slave 
Be set! Meanwhile my gratitude unschool’d 
Ye might to fitter psalms of praise attune. 

Peter. 

To praise our Lord with thee, Veronica, 

Joint gratitude persuades! What rest more sweet 
Than hymnal thanks for boons on others rain’d ? 

Our eager grasp, his future counsels veiling 800 
Wisdom divine may ’void; but love divine, 

Engraft on gratitude, with teemful scents 
From past’s unwithering blossom ever warms 
Those hearts, its unconstrain’d embraces find. 

James, let us join her hymns. If she have learnt 
Susannah’s hymn, ’twill lead our bodies hence, 

But hold our echoing souls to Mary still ! Exeunt . 

SCENE V. 

A room in Salome's cottage. Enter Salome. 

Salome. 

Oh valley ! — search hath led my son and me 
Thro’ all thy nooks ! Access of patent joy 
We hail’d, for augury hopeful ! Gently in, 810 
As new-born babes their airy sustenance, 

Thy still seclusion drew us ! Over me 
Stole, as contrition will at paschal tide 
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Amongst the stirring awe of cleansing rites, 

A feeling soft, — (is’t one that others taste, 

Or medicine sent for me ?) — that spirits trimm’d, 
Receding now, and now approaching slow, 

My lamps of joy, of hope .... Ha ! missing son, 
Thou’st found our Lady ! Swift-bom presages, 

Truth sometimes useth you, — will lade your wings 820 
With message from her balmy fields ! and now 
Spell-bound amidst their flow’rs, my lovely son 
Is standing, cloth’d with girlish modesty, 

The graceful breastplate this of dauntless spirit ! 

Better for travellers’ hymn life’s journey speedeth, 
Better for song delay ! Rude music mine 
Less chafes me yet, than will too eager mood ! Sings. 


1 . 

Children early love to stray, 

Hosannah bammeromeem 0 , 

Where the bird its airy sway 830 

Hosannah bammeromeem, 

Holdeth, daring man to climb 
Thither while ’tis hatching time ! 

Hosannah bammeromeem, 

Hosannah bammeromeem ! 


0 Bammerdmeem means, < in the highest/ Although this, as 
well as ‘ glory in the highest,’ may have often waned in time into 
a something like mere interjection, it seems originally to have 
been an invocation of men or inferior Angels to the highest 
orders of Angels. Otherwise, * Glory to God in the lowest * 
would have been a more suitable exclamation at the Nativity, if 
places and not persons were meant by the word ‘ highest.’ 
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2 . 

John, in childhood ever grave, 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Perils ever lov’d to brave : 

Hosannah hammeromeem : 

Lov’d to scale the spiry steep ; 840 

There in highbuilt nest would peep. 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Hosannah hammeromeem ! 

3 . 

Joyful yet his mother sees, 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Him on gently bending knees, 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Shewing, what in peril caught 
Home by evensong he brought, 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 650 

Hosannah hammeromeem ! 

5. 

Never me more thoughtful made 
Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Aught my saintly Child essay’d ! 

Hosannah hammeromeem. 

Still with mother’s fond surprize 
Gaze I on his beaming eyes ! 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 

Hosannah hammeromeem ! 

5. 

Open then his breast he threw, 860 

Hosannah hammeromeem, 
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Where the love of Mary grew. 

Hosannah bammeromeem : 

Lo upon that beating breast 
Lay a captive eaglet press’d ! 

Hosannah bammeromeem, 

Hosannah bammeromeem ! 

Oh Solomon ! not sure the common flight 
Of work-day eagle thro’ this wing-strode Heaven 
Astounded thee : nor yet the slimy track 870 

Of cripple-gaited serpent, trampling o’er 
The rock which countless reptiles tread at willP! 

Nor ordinary bark, which feels the pulse 
Of ocean’s heart at every day’s persuasion : 

Nor yet — tho’ wondrous be his wonted way, 

Each man whose conjugal embrace has taught 
The virgin’s hospitable womb to nurse 
Uncertain seedlings for eternity .... 

Ah ! that all mothers had like sons to mine 
To pay th’ eternal forfeiture ! — But one 880 

Is Maid and Mother 1 She in vision seen 
Thine eyes, oh Solomon, with too much light 
Bedimm’d ! Her Child was that astounded thee ! 
Nor ship, nor serpent then, nor eagle's wont 
Thus foil’d thy wisdom ! Why my child of yore 

p See Prov. xxx. 19. The more ancient Rabbins understood 
this of th# Virgin to come. Agatho’s saying, that God cannot 
make undone what is done, is remarkably confirmed by the re- 
ceived view of Virginity, the aureole for which can never, in all 
eternity, be given back, when once it is forfeited. Of this I 
make St. Salome, in 1. 880, have a vague presentiment. 
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Thus mov’d me with his captive, wot not I ! 

But I shall fool me with vague presages. 

Times are, when dreamy fancy covereth all 

Which marcheth o’er its plain, with lightsome cloud, 

And half persuadeth it, that rays divine 

Have lit its desert up with ancient sheen — 890 

But list ! his footsteps, beating softer notes 

Than mine, from further office now discharge 

Or song or museful thought. [Enter John ] A Mother’s ear 

Must drink from you the cup to sense denied ! 

Mary has granted all her client asked ! 

How stole that valley thee, my Son, from me ! 

John. 

Now to Veronica’s ! For of our return 
A nimble slave for sentry plac’d has told ! 

And Simon wills we straightway follow him. 

We may not here with converse thirstier make 900 
Already parch’d expectance. 

Salome. 

Say thus much, 

Guess’d we aright of Mary here conceal’d ? 

John. 

We did — but now abruptest haste forgive ; 

The day, sweet Mother, waneth ! we can ply 
Our oary converse as we pass from hence. 

Making Veronica’s abode for haven, 

Flee we, as vesper boatmen flee, from night. Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. 

Brow of the Hill near Nazareth . Enter St. Michael , Eve , Esther , 
Jahel , Judith , Chorm of Angels , and Chorus of Spirits . 

Michael. 


1 . 

Come, mnd he cometh. 

Mine the kingdom, the glory, the throne of provision. 
Where souls unanealed await my decision ! 

Type of me was the man, that is under authority ! 910 
Sway’d by me are the souls in unearthly minority ! 
Mine the right, when beholding my Legion surrender 
Weary soldiers to Limbo, new spirits to gender ! 
When to one I say ‘ Come,’ then immediately he 
Earth’s probation has ended ; he cometh to me*. 

2 . 

Go, and he goeth. 

My tribunal avoucheth which ghost, that is purging 
Stains of venial offence in my fiery scourging, 

Hath with uttermost farthing bought wings of up* 
buoyance, 

Which shall waft him to Abraham’s harbour of joyance. 

* If the widow’s son be in his resurrection a type of Christ’s 
in his ; if too St. Luke tells us, not without a definite reason 
surely, that this took place the day after the healing of the 
centurion’s slave; it is consistent to make the latter miracle 
a type of the events of Holy Saturday. — Of the souls in Purgatory 
before our Lord’s day, St. M. M. dei Pazzi, i. 23. says, ‘ Quest! 
doveano dal Purgatorio passar al Limbo.’ I have taken the 
controverted word ‘unanealed’ to mean ‘not fire-proof,’ ‘not 
having purged off his sins by the sacrament of penance.* 

‘ Unhousell’d’ and * unanointed’ evidently refer to the Viaticum 
and Extreme Unction: ‘unanealed’ therefore ought to refer 
to the other last Sacrament. 
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For, tho’ wall adamantine 1 my realm never bounded, 
None may go till my trumpet its 4 Go now’ hath sounded. 
Out of Purgat’ry’s gulph not a spirit can land 
Unconducted by me on Elysian strand. 

3. 

Do this, and he doeth it. 

Oh ye clients of Michael, ’tis my proclamation, 
Which encage th each soul in his penalty station ! 
Mine to blazon the lordliest ghost, that inherits 
Crown of wrath, with the scutcheon of torture he merits ! 
Should I bid him mine angriest furnace to enter, 
Choice gravity thitherward claims it for centre ! 
Whatsoe’er my commandment ‘ Do this’ may decide, 

4 Doeth he,’ as the wave that obeyeth the tide ! 931 

Chorus of Angels. 

Yonder knelt the son of thunder, 

While Salome, maz’d in wonder, 

Vainly sought her Majesty ! 

Him, the Thunder-darter’s Eagle 
Told the Queen of sceptre regal 
On her throne of Bersabee ! 

2 . 

Him we saw in rose-tree beauty 
Forth from saps of filial duty 

Bud with blushes* ’fore the Queen. 940 

r St. Catharine of Genoa, Purg. viii. ‘ Io veggio, quanto alia 
parte di Dio il Paradiso non aver porta , ma chi vuole entrare, vi 
entra.’ Elysian, I have used as if an adjective from \6o» as 
ri-f$cu6v from j3c u6v. 

x Blushes, I hope this will not seem disrespectful to so sinless 
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Client brave of dowried Esther, 

Dare, beloved, dare request her, 

Thus, alone, with artless bene ! 

3. 

“ Lo, my father now is lying 
“ By Bethesda ! See me trying 
“ Helplessly to raise the lame ! 

“ Wilt thou, Mother, see him linger, 

“ When one tear upon thy finger 
“ Instantly would cool the flame ? 

4. 

“ If with dearer, brighter, earnest, 950 

“ Thou to-day from Susan leamest, 

“ What the crown in store for thee ; 

“ Bid Saint Michael, fore-enjoying 
“ Homage to thee, hear my crying, 

“ Bid him set my parent free !” 

5. 

Oh, my Prince, from whom are flowing 
Floods of homage, ever owing 
Ever more, by flowing still l 
Rites her Son refus’d his brother 4 

a person as St. John : I meant to use it somewhat in the same 
sense as the * Tremunt Angeli’ is used in the preface, to express the 
greatness of the Majesty addressed. The Thunder- darter's Eagle 
is from A Lapide in Mar. iii. fin. ‘ quasi Dei tonantis Aquila.’ 
The application of Bethesda to Purgatory is from Segneri’s 
Quaresimale. 

1 The death of Zebcdee, as I have said above, I think not im- 
probable, although Samaniago, in his life of St. James, makes a 
Christian Bishop of him. If dead, it would be natural enough 
for a holy Jew to pray for him : so the fiction in the text is not 
unnatural, and it is of course a sheer fiction, and, I should add, 
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Let that flower, who courts the Mother 960 
With autumnal scent fulfil ! 

Esther. 

Mme are Thummim, mine are Urim u ! 

Mine to guess from Esther’s Purim, 

How with honour shewn the day 
Love its branchy vine will stay ! — 

On Edissa’s Purim feast 
Jews exult as new-rel eas’d ! 

Myriad spirits ken in thee 
Budding freedom, Zebedee ! 

When the Queen hath orphan’d earth, 970 
Then shall we with friendly mirth 
On each Coronation day 
Ebbing time shall hide away, 

Hymn, what Mary’s love has done, 

While Saint John, her newborn son, 

To his elder brother still 
Raising children*, to fulfil 

regards one who is supposed to die in the faith. The passage 
referred to is, of course, ‘Let the dead bury their dead,’ in 
Matt. viii. 22. 

a The Urim and Thummim are the ‘ Doctrina et Veritas’ of the 
Latin in Exodus xxviii. 30, which have produced a whole 
literature of controversy. See Saalschutz, Arch. Heb. ii. p. 364. 
Freiburg. K. L. in v. Bath-kol, and on the Purim feast, Mayer, p. 
208. and on our Lady’s power over Purgatory, Elias a S. Theresia 
Legatio, lib. ii. chap. ix. — xi. lib. iii. chap. xiv. At her death 
M. d’Agreda says, iii. no. 743. ‘ Salieron del Purgatorio las 
almas, que en el estaban.’ It is said, that on her Assumption 
she annually frees more souls than there are people in Rome. 
See S. Alphonso’s Glories of Mary, p. 195. 

* This is about the Cabbalist view of the drift of this curious 
law, regarding which the Sadducees consulted Jesus. Indeed, 
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Suffrages to parents due, 

To each generation true, 

Teacheth all that loving prayer, 980 

Mary’s heart will echo there. 

Souls elect, whose course is done. 

Each she prizeth as her son, 

Loving brother, child, or priest. 

By whose aid they are releas’d, 

As the kinsman who has stood 
Faithful to his next of blood. 

Michael. 

When his Soul o’er the shadow of death* shall 
have risen, 

Never sets he beneath the sad clouds of my prison. 
Nay — for elders of Israel inly portended 990 

Elders captive with me, till their durance is ended, 


the context shews that Jesus had in his mind the Synagogue 
prayer, that the soul might be bound up in the bundle of life 
with Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, to which Jair alludes above, 
Act ii. Scene 0. But to state the proof of this fully would occupy 
too much space here. In the words orphan'd earth , St. Ephrem’s 
beautiful prayer to a Saint was in my mind : ‘ Oh Father, since 
thou hast left us orphans, may thy prayer be Mother to us !’ 

J Upon the liberation of tie souls in Purgatory at the de- 
scent into Hell, see Elias a S. T. 1. c. lib. iii. chap. xli. §.7. In 
the words * solutis doloribus inferai/ the Greek, which has a&lvas, 
is more expressive. I have ventured to call limbo the Shadow 
of death, as if the region over which, till Christ’s coming, the soul’s 
last penalty from original sin, exclusion from heaven, extended, 
like the longest shadow of that sin. By ‘ have proof,’ I mean 
experimental knowledge, an expression I trust is substantially 
correct, whether we take the Thomist or Scotist view of our 
Lord’s created knowledge. Possibly the words, ‘ I commend my 
spirit,* imply a willingness to ‘ have proof.* 


Digitized by Google 



TALEETHA KOOMEE. 


141 


Who to Jesus will carry in gleams of refulgence, 

’Mid his triumph in Limbo, their writ for indulgence : 
Yet his glorified Soul will not ever have proof, 

How the guilt-stricken ghosts writhed under my roof! 

2 . 

Only utter thy will, shall I say to his Spirit, 

And my serf shall be healed, and Paradise merit. 

For not even myself, oh Omnipotent Soul ! 

Would in person petition, my slave be made whole. 
Speak from Abraham’s Bosom a Saviour’s behest, 1000 
And the spirits shall fly from the east and the west, 
And with him, and with Isaac and Jacob, shall lie 
In the feast Eucharistic, the feast of the sky ! 

8 . 

Oh my slaves, of all visions 1 that eldest declareth 
God’s delight in mankind, which your Prince ever 
shareth ! 

Gladly hear I the Heart of your Sacrifice willing 
Beat with echo, substantial eternity filling ! 

Glad the Voice, that on manifold altars availing 
Shall allay with its whisper your penitent wailing, 
While the Manna, repos’d in the Lily of Sharon, 1010 
With its golden key opens the Gomor a of Aaron ! 

2 See note i, p. 10. 

* This refers to Exodus xvi. 32. where mention is made of a 
Gomor of Manna reserved by Aaron in a tabernacle. As the 
Apocalypse often mentions a Tabernacle, (blasphemed indeed by 
Heretics, xiii. 6.) and Mary d’Agreda, iii. no. 780. seems to hint 
that the blessed Sacrament was put, in Heaven, into Mary, we 
may infer that she is the Tabernacle St. John intended . — Golden 
key . — The key of the Tabernacle is directed by Merati to be gilt. 
We shall in die fourth Act recur to this emblem of Mary, the 
Tabernacle. Elias, 1. c. in note u, beautifully says, that, as God 
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Chorus of Spirits. 

Widow of Naim, behold his Hand 
Touches the bier, as bearers stand : 

His voice * has touch’d thy waking Child. 
Sorrowing Hannah chaste caress 
Fingers of God on Susan press — 

Prophetic love thereto beguil’d. 

2 . 

Soldier of Cesar, shy to ask 
Love in the Flesh to turn and bask, 

Where misery’s light on mercy shin’d, 1020 
Thoughtfully Jair’s heart hath seen 
Where to arouse a sleeping Queen 

The King his meetest place shall find ! 

3 . 

’Twas underneath a roof that Christ 
Tended a Lily, Mary priz’d, 

With gard’ner’s wary touch of hands ! 

For to a tomb shall Jesus come 
Once, to engulph in Glory’s home 
Her sea of soul with fleshly sands ! 

asked Mary’s consent for the Incarnation, so does he for every 
soul, that is let out of Purgatory into Heaven,— an idea, which 
reminds one of those goodly stones, which the Apostles called 
our Lord to admire. 

a As in Numb. xix. 11. the letter of the law does forbid 
touching a dead male , it is remarkable that our Lord does not 
touch either Lazarus or the widow’s son, whereas he does touch 
our type of Mary. The fact that John v. 25, makes us look 
rather to the voice than the touch, makes this the more 
noticeable.— Cyril on Esai. p. 107-8. “ The whole fulness of 
the Godhead dwelt in him, when he is seen to possess through 
his own Flesh those energies which are most Godlike. He 
touched the bier, for instance, and he raised & c. M 
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4. 

Oh that our Bridegroom’s starry side ] 030 
Now to himself had press’d his Bride ! 

Th’ eternal Host in her were shrin’d ! 

Then from the Pyx of Mary's Heart 
Silently playing rills would start 
And flow, where Michael’s captive pin’d. 
Jahel. 

When Jahel dried its sea of tears, 

The land had rest for forty years : 

When Mary quells abhorred death, 

Bethesda wells she openeth. 

When Deborah, that busy Bee, ] 040 

With mountain thyme was scenting me, 

Then blessed she the Kenite’s wife 
For sprinkling peace on village life ! 

When Michael’s thralls that Virgin own 
Their Mistress on her rainbow throne ; 

Her many-tinted soothing light 
On prison bars with sadness dight 
Shall sprinkle, as with quivering chime 
Thy list’ning shore, oh fiery clime ! 

And fobty tale of mystic spell, 1050 

Or length or breadth of time to tell 
For thee shall measure the increase 
Of Mary’s government of peace b . 

b This song refers to Judges iv. and v. The last line was 
written without recollection of the mysteries the Jews of old 
found in the final Mem in Isaiah ix. 6. But as Mem stands for 
forty, it is worth just mentioning. 
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Michael. 

In the Lily’s gold chalice ye spirits divining 
Saw the Host everlasting on Mary reclining ; 

From within thus repaying, what Lips of her Maker 
Drew to quicken the Heart of its bountiful Taker ! 
Thus Eternity’s thirstiness, quench’d from the river, 
From the river of milk, shall be thirsty for ever, 

Shall be thirsty to breathe upon Seraphim part 1060 
Of the incense, which plays on Himself in her Heart. 
2 . 

Consecration on thy walls, oh Limbo, was printed 
With a chrisma from wounds, which in Abel were 
dinted : 

*Tis the personal Blood of Jehovah unbarreth 
Gates eternal to shew, where his enemy marreth 
By the voidance of Thronedoms, celestial places c ; 
And for Eva’s communicant children he traces, 
Where the multiplied Host, seen in figure to-day, 
Shall be parent of Mary’s adorable sway. 


c See Hebrews ix. 23. That the places of Angels were filled 
up from men of this earth only, is a notion, discarded by Lugo 
de Sacr. in Gen. 1. ix. §. 2. no. 20. and by Petavius de Ang. 
i. xiv. 15. and one at all events, inconsistent with the idea, (given 
above, in note r, to Act i. Scene 6.) that earth is not the only 
planet from which recruits could be drawn for the Army of God, 
as all arguments for the discarded view assume it to be. Since 
this view is at least very hard to prove, I make earth, so to say, 
a vile Nazareth of a planet, chosen by Christ, because in external 
goods he made choice of all that was vilest for himself. But a 
fiction is rather concerned with consistency than with truth. It 
need not determine, in open questions, what is truth, provided 
it is itself determined by what the Church has not left open. 
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3 . 

When from Satan I rescued the body of Moses, 
Which, defeating his reptiles, in glory reposes, 1071 
Still awaiting on Thabor the Transfiguration, 

Or the Golgotha-call to brief d resuscitation, 

Then I knew, how the body of Zebedee’s son 
Was to earn incorruption, his chaplaincy done ; 

For from lips which pronounc’d consecration for thee, 
Oh, thou Queen of communicants, tainture shall flee ! 


Eve. 

Thanks to thee, Michael, Hammer of God, 
Thanks, that Susannah is free ! 

Her the centurion’s mystical rod 1080 

Freed, by its wafture, for me ! 

2 . 

Who hath persuaded a traveller’s soul 
Writ of divorce to recal, 

Priestess to be with her body for stole 
Summoning Death to his fall ? 


d Brief resuscitation. That those who rose in Matt, xxvii. 53. 
died again, is the opinion of St. Thomas, Sum. III. 53. iii. and of 
Estiu8 in Sent iv. 43. §. 8, in accordance with the general 
belief, that the bodies of Jesus and Mary are the only two now 
both animate and in Heaven. St. John told St. Bridgett, 
lib. iv. cap. ii. fin. that his body was *in a certain quiet and 
secure place/ tarrying till Christ comes. See also St. Gertrude, 
lib. iv. cap. 4. fin. p. 419. and Stern’s excellent, though 
unequal, commentary on the Apocalypse, p. 278. As for Moses, 
it seems to me to the last degree incredible, that it was a 
phantasm, not a soul temporarily reunited with an existing 
body, which appeared with Elias at the Transfiguration. 

L 
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8 . 

Eva is witness, oh Death, of the ban 
Susan pronounc’d over thee ! 

Graven, oh foe, on Eternity scan 
Dreaded “ Taleetha Koomee !” 

4. 

Change thee, my Lily, to silvery cloud, 1090 
Hover in Abraham’s sky ! 

Borrow from Mary a glory, to shroud 
Limbo with fringes of joy ! 

6 . 

Limbo e is fringe of the darkness that hides 
God from original sin ! 

Virtue of healing in Limbo resides, 

Grace for the vanquish’d to win ! 

6 . 

Hail to thee, healed Veronica, hail ! 

Mystical herald of grace ! 

Stinted in thee is my guilty entail ! 1100 

Thine be the Crucified’s Face! 

Judith. 

Royal Archangel, marshall our troop, 

Marshall in triumph array ! 

Stoop, oh humility ! Majesty stoop ! 

Speak with the Lily to-day ! 

2 . 

Lend us, Archangel, that banner of thine ! 

Eva shall bear it along ! 

e The word limbo means fringe— 1. 1100 alludes to the wish 
expressed above, by St. Veronica. 
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Jahel and Esther and Judith will shine, 

Vested in mystical song ! 

3 . 

Into the hands of a Woman to-day ] 1 10 

Prophecy yieldeth the Foe ! 

Mother of Mary, oh waive it and say : 

Trumpets angelical, blow ! 

4. 

Banner of victory hopefully waive ! 

Flash oh my cymbals on high ! 

Keep we, oh Eva, and company brave, 

Keep we the birthday of joy ! 

5. 

Michael is winding his jubilee blast, They march. 

Eva, thy banner is seen ! 

Spirits of Limbo and Seraphim haste, 1 1 20 
Hasten we all to the Queen. 

Scene closes. 
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ACT THE FOURTH, 


THE MIRACLE EXPLAINED. 


Venter tuns si cut acervua Tritici, vallatua Liliia. 

Cantic. viii. 2. 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I. 

A room in Veronica’s house. Enter Peter , James, and Veronica. 
Peter. 

Soon will my brother’s feet, Veronica, 

With dewy tidings brought from Kishon’s Vale, 
Accost thy list’ning home : his voice thereon. 

If not too fond a brother’s guess, will leave 
A reminiscence sweeter yet to thee. 

Veronica. 

Hostess of joy all day my breast has been, 

Nor wearies yet : albeit now, with ease 
Of fluent guest domesticated there, 

It hum at leisure tones, so blithe at first ! 

Or if, at times, its voice be even hush’d, 10 

Some new arrival of awak’ning joys 
This still itself portends. 

Peter. 

Not indiscreet 

This judgment thine ; for melancholic fear 
By hard constraint compels earth’s riot joys 
Perforce to enter : gladness heav’n-begotten 
Doth seat itself, a guest unbidden, there, 

Where peace, on love reclin’d, is banquetting. 
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Thy still of heart a trusty harbinger 
This new arrival sheweth : for behold Enter John and 
Our messengers return’d ! Beloved say, Salomet go 
What stress so long detain’d thee ! 

John. 

’Twas a spell, 

Which hung around my purpose with embrace 
Too strangely strong to master ! Hence the vale 
As one bewilder’d with o’ermuch to say, 

Forbore to bid m’ adieu ! Ere too I found 
Our Master’s Mother, from mine own I stray’d ! 

Mary confess’d her will confederate 
With that delay, which selfish else in me 
Had shew’d. 

Peter. 

Her will is ever mate with thine ! 
Excuse we ask not now : now rather say, 30 

If rightly her disciple read this sign. 

John. 

That privacy, our Lord enjoin’d, must be 
In aught we speak thereof or hear, on us 
(If Mary’s will shall lead) attentive spy. 

For time this sign with lengthen’d silence means 
To homage, so fulfilling Christ’s bequest. 

Veronica. 

But in thine absence, rumour pastures wide 
Throughout the town, as freed Azazel goat. 

Its clew is wild selfwill : the secresy 

Unsecret is already ! Rabbi’s words 40 

All echo, and the viand ; — all is known ! 
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John. 

These signs prophetic be as souls in trance. 

There, eyes may gaze unshut on present joys, 

While clos’d thereto the mind. Beal energy 
Of vivid being ; attentive circumstance 
Of facts conversible ; responding truths 
Which quire their song ; these, in futurity 
En wrapt, the nimble apprehension finds. 

Bent we beholders fashion them, aside 
From purport’s fancied line : ev’n so the stream 50 
Twists the deceptious oar, that forward carries 
Us who its crookedness unjustly blamfe. 

Peter. 

Lift thou it high o’er present’s mirage wave ! 

In futures Mary shew’d, it shew to us ? 

With straightness prov’d impatient blames confound ? 
John. 

The guess’d-at future doth by life restor’d 
To-day, of life — restor’d to Mary — tell ! 

Peter. 

Oh serpent death ! who stingest all mankind ! . . . 
Heart rending is’t to picture Mary dead, 

Ev’n tho’ to rise anew ! 

Veronica. 

It cannot be ! 60 

James. 

Enoch ! Elias ! hear us ! say what law .... 
Salome. 

My son, forbear! As hitherward we came 
Some further music, all will gladly hear, 

Had John to soothe me. 
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Peter. 

Tell what Mary taught 

Not ours to stray where browsing rumours low ! 

Let John with Mary’s key open for us 
The closed garden, naming distant flow’rs, 

Whose sight or odour fills our artless sense, 

The door once yielded. With our Master once 
A woman a saw we, who upon her hand 70 

A bucket bore, to raise from Jacob’s well 
Those waters, which himself would not command 
T’ obey his thirst : from Jesu’s fount is Mary 
To draw up living waters able ev’r. 

Her fount and garden both, Beloved, ope. 

John. 

Our Lady promis’d, tittle none or jot 
Of this day’s riddle, answer keen should miss 
From wise futurity ! Gesture, act, or word, 

In her foreshadow’d crown have answering gems . . . 

No prophet’s ear hath heard, no royal eye 80 
Beheld, no heart, for mute imaginings 
Of ecstasy asleep, hath e’er conceiv’d 
That Banquet new, whereof the damsel’s viand 
To souls unbodied spake (she said) to-day. 

On bended knees will God himself to us 

Keveal this secret, when forgetful thou To Simon. 

* It is worth observing, that St. John is the only Evangelist 
who tells us of women conversing alone with Christ: I think 
the Eagle was true to his office among the Evangelists herein ; 
hut though I have not space here to point out how this is so, I 
may just observe, that a concubine, an adulteress, and a harlot, 
are our blessed Lady’s only female companions in the Gene- 
alogy too. 
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Of Mary’s word, wouldst thrust aside the light b . — 
She made me too, I wist not how, to feel, 

That Mystic Food should pave a thorny path 
Of silence, dread to me — A darkness round 90 
Was pour’d, and yet methought I follow’d Christ, 
And had within me light unspeakable ! 

Nor yet of crown for Mary spake alone 
That life restor’d, that food, of Viand hidden ; 

But not without instinct of silent grace, 

Busied with things to come, the Damsel walk'd. 

A crown with stars, in basket jewel- work 

Set fruitlike, ken with eyes prophetical 

Those twice six years — Mark ye their number well ! 

— With gaze majestic, as already crown’d 100 

In certain foresight, did her eyes forbid 

More wide disclosure here. That gaze’s spell 

No weaker look than hers will e’er undo ! 

But in yourselves like queenly throne that spell, 

If rightly taught I am, already makes ! 

Peter. 

It doth. No further craving draws me now 
Beyond that circle, Mary’s will has mark’d. 

Veronica. 

The steamy dew bears oft a pitying breeze, 

Whilst I besprinkle flowers, to humbler plants ; 

b I understand our Lord’s words, in John xiii. 7. ‘but thou 
shalt know, fierh, rawro,’ to mean, ‘ when this ceremony is over, 
then you shall understand how much more humility I shall 
shew by giving you myself to eat, than I do by merely washing 
your feet. If you are shocked at the less humiliation, you can 
have no part with me in the greater.' 
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And me the charm that masters thee, restrains 110 
With kindred might — Twelve years’ calamity 
Was mine ! By jewel light from Mary’s crown 
Some secret, twin of that, herein I see ! 

John. 

Forgive me, Simon, if my Mother now 
Withdraw with me and James on further task 
Ordain’d by Mary’s will. 

Peter. 

Our Mother’s will 
Be done — To weigh in meditation’s scale 
That treasure she hath sent, I now retire. Exit. 

Veronica, opening a door. 

Salome, garden wide as this, affords 
Or mournful shade, or flowery, gladsome, path. 120 
From spots which echo not this day’s delight 
The plaintive bird shall warn you : jinking wrens, 
But human list’ners none, shall overhear 
What speeches fall from you in merrier nook. 

Angels, if Mary wished them absent now, 

Would own her promis’d sway — But fare ye well. 

Exeunt John , James , and Salome. 

Jacob and Joseph ! younger sons were ye ! 

Thou Moses too, and David ! Is not John 
Salome’s youngest bom ? — A mirror hues 
With rosy portraiture most transient joys ! 130 

Brute instrument ! Shall memory, printless, own 
Its living tablet meanly vies with thee, 

And human workmanship outshame divine ? 

Shall I that lov’d disciple’s look forget, 
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Not rather crystallize his slightest tinge 
Of passing joy, and store his tones, as nard 
In glassy alabaster, for love’s eye 
To rest thereon, what time their balmy warmth 

Beneath the circumambient ice is quell’d 

But say, unbidden tears, why burst ye forth? 140 
Too strong for woman’s heart is joy’s perfume, 
Which oft is wept in causeless grief away — 

Oh John ! those virgin eyes ! they will not try 
Their present edge for penetrating joys, 

Or will they ever ? or as searching griefs ? 

Or if they should — off foolish presage mine — 

When Jesus ever travelling moves from place 
To place, how should Veronica be by? 

Poor fishermen, ye had no fine estates ! . . . . 

No — ’tis the grandeur of too keen delight, 140 

Which, while it warmeth me, hath soften’d too. 

Oft will the happiest soul, made soft by dread, 

Dally awhile with sadness, — stop to read 
An epitaph, it owns might be for self, 

Yet soon she trav’lleth on, and sings anew ! 

Go, sadness ! tenderness ! weird sisters twain ; 
Unhand my joy ! On Mary’s feast abstain. Exit . 
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SCENE II. 

Veronica's Garden . John , James , and Salome are discovered 
in an arbour. 

John. 

Mother ! the Virgin wills that thou repair 
To J air’s home : there lay persuasively 
Susannah’s hand in thine ! The mountain’s brow 1 60 
Expects her ! There ourselves from outward court, 
Already open’d, shall to inner shrine 
By labyrinthine path, which Susan’s dream 
For us unbars, be led ! yes, we shall tread 
Softly from secret broken, t’ward the kept ! 

Salome. 

Ah, how am I with blunt, unpractis’d tongue 
To steal from parents risen Treasure their’s? 

Will they not hide it rather, as the Man 
Whom Jesus told of, and from others all 
Conceal the very field wherein it lies ? 170 

Dear were an only Daughter never lost : 

But dearer she, whose still retiring spirit 
So gleam’d ere lost, its treasure could not shun 
Man’s public valuation : who, once lost, 

Her own recov’ry hath herself apprais’d. 

My Children ! once I lost ye ! Death to me, 

Not death to life, was touching ! You unlost 
I valued not as lost : you found again 
I more appraising, Hannah’s thoughts foresee. 

John. 

Fear not, thou dear one ! No miscarrying womb 
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Is Mary’s will : fulfilment punctual 
Have sower, reaper, date and instrument 
From all its bodings ever. 

Salome. 

Mary’s will 

Seed fruitful is ! but barren ground my bosom, 
Whereon thou sow’st it. Harvest how shall I 
In spot enjoin’d, in time, in order, yield ? 

John. 

Ascend the mount ! there James and I for guides 
To meet you shall attend ! Can conquering bees 
March booty-laden o’er the trackless air, 

With Angel-leader none, but instinct, old 190 

With quaint formalities and trusty service, 

T’ array their triumph, whiles they seek the queen ? 
And shall not we, by reason’s keener scent, 

On the hard rock descry magnetic prints 
Of Jesu’s feet, attractive, pitiful 
To straggling pilgrims ? Thitherward be they, 

Sweet Mother, guides to where our Lady stays ! 

Why thrifty thus of lavish, wonted, love 

On Mary’s feast ? A state solemnity 

Of marriage banquet asketh only guests ! 200 

At Cana once her Virgin look refill’d 

That sorrow-cloud, which lower’d o’er our joy, 

With mellow ruddiness of mirth relit ; 

The Son who would not to the vineyard go 
At first, repented afterward : for Her 
He went ; and in the press of pow’r miraculous 
Engender’d wine ! Be we her guests to-day ! 
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Go we toward the mount, already clad 
In robes by Mary lent, in robes of love ! 

Bather than tremble, lest unfound our way, 210 
Would I believe, that violets out of work 
Finding where Jesu’s feet their scent had left, 

For us would track the path to Mary’s spot 
With vanquish’d adoration, making thus 
Their holyday free worky day, to chide 
With choral fragrance our half doubting steps. 
Enough for us be Mary’s Providence, 

To guide us, where she wills the Banquet be? 
Smoothly upon thy suasive lips will muster 
Obedient words, which shall to Mary’s wish 220 
So turn the parent’s will, as Jesus erst 
Th’ unwilling fish to Simon’s chosen net 
Courage forgiving Mother ! Mary’s will 
Thro’ my rough words is shining, and on thee, 

As once the lattice used in father’s room, 

Thro’ strands of dark will fling sufficing light ! 

Salome. 

Dear Son, in me warm eloquence inspires 
Unlook’d for courage ! Mary’s will be mine 1 
Bravely thy words have pledg’d me! Go I can ! 

Hope cheers me now ! I will to this day’s quire 230 
Bequeath my widow’s voice, as worldings use 
To swell th’ already rich with legacies, 

Scarce knowing why ! But lo ! Veronica ! 

Veronica. 

Salome — rudeness leads me here too soon ! 
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Uncut by me, with longer bloom the flow’r 
Of conversation grave had else regal’d 
My busy friends ! 

Salome. 

Not so : my son has said. 

More long delay had made myself to him 
Less docile pupil. 

John. 

Haste to Jair’s, love ! 

Veronica, thy hospitable spirit 240 

Can pierce thro’ shews of rudeness ! Haste we need 
For that, the Mother Maid ere sunset wills. 
Veronica. 

Salome, knowing not my nearest gate, 

The nearest road to Mary’s will knows not : 

Thither I lead her ! thro’ the rivery walks 

Our stream-like haste shall course : and lily flow rs 

Shall ask to share with roses light as joy 

Our wicker barges. These have ofttimes borne 

Such easy freights to Susan ! Had I skill, 

A chaplet gay their plaited beauties now 250 

Should form to crown our queen miraculous — 

But stay — I blot perhaps with chequering plan 
That lesson John writ on thy memory 
To carry thither — Alien purpose mine 
To his, may be, is foe ! Betiring with Salome. 

Salome. 

Nay — Mary’s love, 

Safe as beneath a mother’s eye the babe, 

My task will keep. 

M 
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Veronica. 

'Tis well ! Stems coronal 
Of lilies wait our wishes ! Roses too 
Shall greet the risen virgin ! mirrors these 
For joy or innocence ! Roses grow on thorns — 260 
Their spiky nature must not hurt her brow ! 

Be it my softer finger’s task to find 
These angry points — Salome come with me. 

Exeunt Veronica and Salome . 

John. 

Sweet cares for Susan kiss Veronica 
As Mary once Elizabeth ! pregnant joy 
Enkindleth on her lips prophetic speech — 

Her charities this cure from Jesus earn’d ! 

All merit oftentimes thus from himself, 

The Giver unconstrain’d, he deftly thrusts, 

And in the heal’d the plea for healing finds. — 270 

Of noble birth forgetful there, as though 
In amplest love all sinners she conceiv’d, 

She did her blush-engendering woe confess, 

And seeking Rabbi’s glory found her own. 

May Eve, may every Saint in Abraham’s court 
Blessings from Christ and Mary draw to her! 

James. 

Ay, tho’ the healing virtue from himself 
He breath’d ; confessing that, yet did he praise 
This lady’s faith, as loadstone, by his hem 
Empower’d to draw attractive health t’ itself, 280 
And stay the long fatigue of pale disease. 

Alas, how long ! Twelve sorrowing passovers 
Upon the other side had pass’d her by, 
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Scorning approach to her! The risen Child 
Hath also yet scarce marriageable years c 
To wed herself to Israel’s Paschal Lamb ! — 

The twelve and twelve ! .... A key is on my tongue ! 
The mountain may thereon itself unbosom — 

But I no more .... Mary may tell me there ! 

John. 

Briefly she ever, ever deeply speaks ! 

The heart which hung on Jesu’s infant lips, 290 
Alms, which in man’s receiving multiply, 

Scatters ungrudgingly, if spare they seem 
In outward semblance! Oh approaching eve, 

Oh shy disclosures made for us to-day, 

Lisp, if ye will ! be Daniel’s handwriting ! 

Be’t ours to learn from Mary Mary’s art ! 

To weigh brief sayings his, with Mothers heart ! 

James. 

To yonder arbour move we ! still is there 
More stilly yet! To feast on Mary’s words 
Some reach of silence may our mind attune. — 300 

How mutely servers use in feasts to stand ! 

When Matthew feasted us, thereon I mus’d ! 

The ear whose master is a feasting will, 

Oft, as adroit domestic, waiteth still ! Exeunt. 

c A Jewish woman was considered of age for marriage after 
twelve. See Mayer, p. 286, 325. It was beside my purpose to 
examine 4 ex professo’ the drift of Providence in making Ve- 
ronica’s disease of the same length as Susannah’s life. Perhaps 
something is indicated concerning the twelve divisions of the 
earth, in which the twelve Apostles laboured against original 
sin. (comp Deut. xxxii. 8.) But it is too large a subject to 
discuss here, and I have contented ipys^lf with making several 
of the persons of the Drama notice the fact. 
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SCENE III. 

A room in Jairus* house. Enter Susannah , Jairus , Hannah* 
Jairus. 

My risen one ! Why now thus jubilant 
Thy face? Not otherwise do sportive beams 
Of moonlight trip the summer's evening wave. 

While gentle sighs of intermingled gales 
Forbid its loving grasp ! Thus now do smiles 
Uplight thy features, tho’ the quiet sigh 310 

At times remind me of late moumfulness — 

On all his works hath God, th’ Almighty, written 
Refreshing admonitions : the light wave 
That glides from moonshine’s touch* or gorgeous sun 
Which paints at eve or mom, to fling away, 

A picture, such as earthly limner none 
Can keep in copy, all attest his love. 

Much more the smile, that doth from loving breast. 
At reason’s bidding, sunrise the whole face, 

May tell of God’s benignity ! Oh say, 320 

Hast aught to ask ? aught to communicate ? 

Thy smiles be such, as children, craving speech, 

Who will not speak unask’d, do ofttimes use 
For invitation ! Let my darling speak ! 

Susannah. 

Requirements none are mine ! As yet my spirit 
But dawns on sadness, gladness, marvellous 
As morning mist together blent with light, 

And yet in strangeness of uncertainty 
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Softly enrobing me ! I dance and cry ! 

O’er hoar captivities I hang, and smile ! 3S0 

My clouds are fringed with hope — with beamy hope. 
Ecstatic seems my life, tho’ sense yet hold 
Its bite on earthly pain. Rabboni’s face 
Pictures me truest ! Heav’n therein and Hell 
Their meditation-streams in confluence mix 
Of joy and sorrow ! Many a time I deem 
He sees th’ Almighty — quaffs eternal light, 

Yet mingleth in its cup mere galls from Hell, 
Rejoicing always, always sorrowing ! 

Hannah. 

Now rather of that outward mind, thy face, 340 
Declare, from whence its current of new thoughts. 
This present countenance doth thy past disown. 

Susannah. 

Refreshing sleep came, as a guileless child 
To tattle with me : abrupt forgetfulness 
Sever’d from present joys dejected past. 

In such oblivion reverend wisdom dwells d : 

For sad realities in sleep die out, 

The while that wise enchantress sweet untruths, 

As childhood’s story, prattle th, so t’ revive 

The mind, that quails to face hard-featur’d woe. 850 

Its glory-dream hath stanch’d my past unrest ! 

A flutt’ring calm, a present, future, hope 

Now cheers me, now bewilders. Was the truth .... 

Ha, mirthful lambkin, it hath slipp’d the grasp 
Of speech, which thought to fondle it ! Silence past 

* Eurip. Orest. $ t 6rvta r&y Kcucfty, &s tf ao<frfi. 
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By fear impos’d, so looks at silence now 
As at your past commands my childish joy, 

When victory crown’d each struggle mine t’ obey. 

And Susan hid from praise her smiling face. 

Enter Salome . 

Salome. 

Peace with you all ! Susannah, say which hand 360 
The Master press’d, when thee to life he lifted ! 

That would I now with kiss respectful greet ! 
Susannah. 

His left beneath my head repos'd : my right e 
From his t’ itself the breath of life drew in. 

Salome. 

Then shall Salome, as on Benjamin 
That patriarch regreeting, on thy neck 
Weep all her kisses : and her own will clasp 
Thy right. [ Embraces her .] But stay, Veronica — 

Had wreath’d a chaplet ! This one did I find 
Whiles seeking Mary : gemm’d with roses twelve 370 
Its graceful lily-work ! It lov’d I best, 

So hither bring it : on thy temples set 
’Twill quicken ev’ry sense : for John, my son. 

The son whom Mary loves, hath guided me 
In choosing this before our home-made crown. 

He learnt in Mary’s school the lesson, taught 
First to myself — now to be learnt by thee. 

Susannah. 

Salome, thanks be thine ! Of holy sons 
The Mother deigns to learn ; much more shall I, 

« On the touch as raising Susannah, see above, note a, p. 149. 
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A child, by thee be school’d ! The eagle sees 
Her eaglet dare the sternly-gazing sun 
To prove his nature : thou in Samson f true 
Thy eaglet provest— Say what lesson he 
To me hath sent, — to me, whose yesterday 
Hath taken grave to-morrow’s to its arms, 

And for the love it beareth sweet to-day 
With mother’s tenderness shall nurse them all. 
Salome. 

I know a rugged path ; with either side 
Its rocky wall each mourner’s tear conceals 
Whom angel sadness onward up the steep 
Drives from the surge of earth’s anxiety 
To haven there in island shrine with God. 
Thither in Childhood holy feet withdrew, 

And as they pass’d, the mountain’s stony heart 
His printless nature at the touch forgetting 
Would steal remembrances from ev’ry kiss 
Those feet accorded : from the grateful stone 
Now breathes an incense sweeter than is moss 
Which Jacob’s well to diving pilgrim yields. 
There trod thy Benefactor! Mary there, 

That Benefactor’s Mother, waits for thee. 

Susannah. 

Ready am I ! Oh Mother, bid me go ! 

Thy lily’s feet that scent will guide aright. 

Hannah. 

Salome, mothers know a mother’s heart : 

f The word * Samson’ means « Sun as he is praised in 
n. I have ever considered him a type of Christ. 
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How long must be my darling’s absence there ? 
Salome. 

Sparing the Virgin’s words are wont to be : 

Yet in her presence absent Susan will, 

Thro* prompt conformity with Mary’s wish, 

Gain sweeter dews to moisten Hannah’s eyes, 

Than Susan present here shall ever shed 410 

Along with fondest kiss, which gratitude 
Can from its treasury cull. 

Jair. 

Her wish, that chang’d 
Th’ inhospitable water quick to wine, 

All greed of mine to hold my Daughter here 
Transmutes from cold delay to forward joy. 

Hannah. 

Go thou, my Susan ! Leave with me thy crown ! 
So will its beauty better quench fatigue 
Thy journey ended. 

Jair. 

Let Salome sway 
All order for her going. 

Salome. 

Rightly there, 

If rightly I abode, the crown is plac’d. 420 

Covert tfre way : the shades of ev’ning long 
Have driven all labourers home : my sons await 
Our passage : and its billows all are smooth’d 
By Mary’s foresight ! Mary’s will be done ! 
Susannah. 

Amen ! Adieu, my parents 1 Cheerful treads 
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The path, his footsteps oft have sanctified ! 

Our bourne is Mary, Jesu’s holiest joy ! 

Exeunt Susannah and Salome. 
Hannah. 

On Mary’s future how her life restor’d 
Was musing inwardly, th’ unwilling Child 
At first declar’d. Ah, now her face is gone, 480 
All could my soul forego for Mary’s will ! . . . . 

But I in Synagogue would weep awhile. Exit. 

Jair. 

Moses, accuse me not before the Lord 
If I, in poverty a Pharisee*, 

Now fix mine eyes upon tradition’s gems, 

And turn my spirit round t’ward Sinai’s bush, 

That riddle, shy, retiring, desert-bom ! 

Oh tell me, Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, tell ! 

Is’t Mary’s emblem, this ? Isaias, hear, 

From Abraham’s bosom ! On my spirit shed 440 
Some spangles of that light, which bum’d in thine ! 
Say, is not this The Virgin ! this the Maid 
Whom in Anathoth once the Seer beheld 
In vision, compassing a full-grown Man ? 

Each step, that lightly now my Daughter lifts 
Twards Mary, strikes in me its echo home ! 

Each echo seems a breeze, that sings new life 

s The Pharisees in Poland at this day practise a kind of re- 
ligious poverty ; and so it probably belonged to their profession 
as to that of monks, who have yet often indulged in “ accursed 
propriety.” We cheat ourselves perhaps by talking of the * poor* 
publican, who was only justified rather than the Pharisee, and 
does not offer even to make restitution. 
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Into each fading flower, that prophets planted ! 

All ye in beds of Paradise, oh rejoice, 

Ye Saints in glory, now so near to me ! 450 

March on ye Prophets ! Chaunt your parables 
Of treasur’d lore ! Be well-strung instruments 
Whose notes, compact for heaving swell of sound, 
Unbosom harmony, grand as all the stars ! 

Burst heart, with love of Mary ! Idle ears, 

Why stood ye all day mid this vineyard song 
Un-ecstasied„un-listed, and un-hir’d ! 

Esther ! and Judah’s brave redemp tresses ! 

Your solo’s ravish All the patriarch’s quire 
Be sons of thunder, whose ‘ deep organpipe,’ 460 
After each flash that lightens Mary’s crown, 
Re-echoes thro’ thy hills, Eternity, 

Praise to new Eve, Adonai s loveliest work ! 

SCENE IV. 

The brow of the hill near Nazareth. Enter Michael , Susan’s 
Guardian Angel, Eve , Esther, Jahel , Judith, Chorus of Angels 
and of Saints. 

Chorus of Angels. 

Thousands of centuries, ere the earth 
Soften’d her carpet for Eva’s birth 
Did Seraphial quires above 
Ponder in ever-abiding sheen, 

What was the coronal shap’d, my Queen, 

By omnipotent filial love h ! 

h The fate of Proverbs viii. 22. &c. is curious. In early ages 
it was a favourite passage with the Arians to prove God the 
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2 . 

Thousands of deluges oft entomb’d 470 

All that a motherly earth unwomb’d 
At angelical sovereign’s will I 
Regents of God for a million years 
Earthward attached from elder spheres 
Ponder’d eagerly, ponder’d still ! 

3 . 

Every princely intelligence gaz’d 
When the Almighty in vision rais’d 
Mary’s throne of maternal right ! 

Gabriel, Oriel, Raphael 

Bask’d with the armies of Michael 480 

In the adorable 1 Mothers light! 

Son was a creature. The Fathers, less anxious perhaps to elicit 
the positive sense of the passage, than to refute the heretical 
misapplication of it, found an issue for whatever is there said 
about a nature created , [or at least possessed,] and so servile, in 
the created nature of our Lord. But the Church of later times 
has applied to Mary in so marked a way, that it amounts almost 
to a direct sanction of the Scotist view of the Incarnation, which 
makes the creation of Mary antecedent in God’s designs , not to 
the fall only, but to the formation of man’s abode, and to the kings 
and princes (v. 15. 16.) of the celestial hierarchy. It is here 
alluded to in order to mark out the place which Mary’s Majesty 
held in those designs. Compare note i, p. 10. and note t, p. 82. 
and Calderon in Mariam d’Agreda ii. note 4. and Salazar in 
Prov. i. p. 654. 

1 Adorate Dominum in Atrio sancto ejus. Ps. xcv. used in the 
3rd Noctum of Mary’s office. The Hebrew has ‘ Holy Glory,’ 
which alludes, I think, to the Tabernacle with the Glory upon 
it, the <Aula Lucis fulgida’ of the hymn. The Psalms of that 
Nocturn deal as much with Mary’s position at the end of this 
creation, as the passage of Proverbs with that before it. In the 
Greek, Jehovah reigns * from the Wood’ in the next verse, a 
curious and authoritative addition, which V. Fortunatus has 
handed on in the hymn to the whole Church. 
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4. 

Michael’s banner uprear’d on high, 
Summoning Seraphs to victory, 
Brightly flash’d over yawning Hell ! 
Fiends who abhorred a Mother’s right, 
Writhed at the Wooden Altar in sight, 
As the Cross on the blasted fell ! 


Jahel. 

So may all thine enemies 
Perish, lawful Queen ! 

But for thy maternal eyes 490 

Fiercer hell had been k ! 

2 . 

Eyes that often light on Christ 
Weeping Eva’s loss, 

Eva’s foe at solemn tryst 
Vanquish by the Cross. 

Chorus. 

Rattle your sulphur-ey’d darkness chains ! 

Forge ye on anvils of angriest pains 
Bolts envenom’d in angrier spite ! 

Millions of ever increasing stars 


k All theologians hold that the damned are punished, ‘ citra 
condignum.’ It does not seem wrong to make Mary’s Dolours 
in part the cause which moved Divine Justice thus far in the 
direction of Mercy. Compare Father Faber’s Foot of the Cross, 
p. 410. “ Nay, the Blood of Jesus somewhat quells the fierce- 
ness of the flames of Hell.” She who gave that Blood ought to 
share with him its efficacy upon ‘ Totius orbis crimina.’ 
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Scorn’d in their cradle Abaddon’s wars* 600 

Vainly levell’d at Mary’s right ! 

2 . 

Vessels of wrath ! Were ye thirsty still 
Man to engulph at Behemoth will ? 

Earth to spoil of her jewel, Eve ? 

Dread ye the torrent of Kishon’s vale ! 

Mystical Sisera, dread the Nail, 

Which a Woman in thee shall leave ! 

JaheL. 

Curse 1 , ye Angels of Jehovah, 

Mary’s unrelenting foes ! 

Hammer, be her Jesu’s lover ! 610 

Dash the mighty with thy blows ! 

2 . 

Whoso helps not Mary’s cause, 

Part or lot with thee have none ! 

Bid them read thy hostel laws 
In the deed by Jahel done ! 

3 . 

Drive the bolt of loving thunder 
Deep in hearts that love the Queen, 

Till with Mary’s cleft asunder 

They shall weep with Mary’s eyne ! 

1 Imprecations were used by the Saints of the Old Testament 
even while in the flesh. St. Bridgett’s words of David may be 
applied to all of them : “ non maledixit ex iri, vel maUl voluntate, 
seu ex impatient^, sed ex justitia Dei.” i. 47. See also Augustin) 
c. Adim. cap. xvii, But we should not lose sight either of a 
note of heretics, which St. Ephrem pithily and shrewdly points 
out, ii. p. 486. 0. S. * They love not to anathematize/ 
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ClIORUS. 

Every doomsday whose wrath was spent 520 
Harm to Antiquity’s Yale forwent” 1 . 

Virgin spot in its Maker’s eye. 

Firmament horsemen of ominous dance 
Shrunk at the echoing vale’s ‘ Advance,’ 

As the Chorus of stars went by ! 

2 . 

Ages and scons had tided past— 

Eve’s majestical eye at last 

Rose on Earth for a sun of joy ! 

Then the Deceiver by her deceiv’d 
Bended his weapon : his spite believ’d 530 
It was Mary” in majesty ! 

3. 

Enmity whetting its sting to cope 
With the Almighty in flesh could hope 
A demon’s hope with a demon’s dread ! 
Bitterly cursing a race to come, 

m So the Hebrew in Judg. v. calls it. I am not geologian 
enough to say if the existing strata of the Vale belong to a very 
ancient period. 

* SeeM.d’Agreda,vol i. no. 138. and Samaniego’s notes xi—xiv. 
In Isaias xiv. 14, I cannot go with the Scotist view of‘Ero 
similis Altissimo,’ or believe, that any creature could even 
wish to be the un-created Creator. The Cloud is a known type 
of Mary : what Sennacherib, i. e. Satan, says is this : “ I will 
mount to the heights of the Cloud ; things like the Most High 
(i. e. * the Almighty in flesh’) will I make.” The verb in the 
original is active, and is, I believe, never used in the passive, and 
this seems fatal to the Scotist view. Pazzi gives the reason with 
her usual depth. Insuperbitosi, perche pareva, que questo privi- 
legio toccasse alia natura Angelica e non all humana, &c. Pt iv. 
cap. 12. p. 234. Pt. i. cap. xiii. p. 44. 
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Sulkily travers’d he Mary’s home, 

A lion he with his wrath unfed ! 

4. 

When the majestical Eve appear’d, 

Hopeful was anger, as hatred fear’d, 

To poison Her in the vision seen ! 540 

Stung was the Serpent, that creature mere, 
Girded in flesh, upon Angels fear 
Could hurl, and crush with her foot his spleen. 

5. 

Marvel we then, if a Giant’s slave 
Stalking before him artillery gave 
Deadly barbed for artless Eve? 

Thousands of years hath his venom-dart 
Widow’d her soul of the chastest heart, 

Which a spouse ever own’d to give. 

6 . 

Slave of the Giant, abhorred death 550 

Tremble and listen ! A Saviour’s breath 
Slings the ‘ Damsel arise’ to-day ! 

Tremble at Mary, the womby shrine ! 

Eva, rejoice thee ! A Host divine 
Death and issue of blood shall stay. 

Esther. 

Esther I, a queenly Star, 

Kenning Susan from afar 

Rise before her, rise for guide ! 

Flow’r begirt from happy home 
See the Lily’s namesake come, 560 

Beauteous she, as Persia’s bride ! 
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2 . 

Ay, that yiewless Viand tells, 

How a life from Mary wells 
Stanching Eva’s rill of sin ! 

Wounded erst for Mary’s sake, 

Thirst to-day shall Eva slake, 

And her Seed in promise win ! 

8 . 

Chastely on that emblem dread, 

On the Viand, Susan fed ; 

Chastely pictur’d Eva’s joy ! 570 

Food in virgin heart enshrin’d 
Hath conceiv’d in Eva’s mind 
Mary’s sainted progeny ! 

4. 

Adam’s seed in Eva sown 
Hath to seed of Adam grown 

Drooping yet with Satan’s blight ! 

Mary’s Sacramented Child, 

Seed himself, is domicil’d 

In the promis’d Seed of Light ! 

Susannah’s Guardian . 

If an Angel, everliving, flesh imperson’d never own, 580 
Then in him Jehovah’s Body never buildeth glory 
throne 0 : 

o Jehovah's Body . I suppose our most Blessed Redeemer’s 
Body, although residing in every part of the Host in a manner 
like, in some measure, to the indwelling of a soul, without 
extension, yet to retain therein some of the properties of matter. 
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Never deathless character engraveth on him priestly 
sign, 

Never seal of holy Chrisma listeth him in martyr’s line ; 
Never Blood-engraining fountain redd’neth him for 
Jesu’s sheep, 

Yielding life, a good Redeemer shall with Flesh deific 
keep ! 

I in Susan’s resurrection read of flesh regenerate, 
Saw the Heart of Jesus wooing ev’ry heart for wedded 
mate ! 

Godhead’s Omnipresence lent him strength to say for 
ev’ry bride, 

* With my Body thee I marry p : death shall never us 
divide !’ 

Come ye to the Marriage-feast, will Mary and the 
Holy Ghost, 590 

Say to each, whose risen body weds that Everlasting 
Host. 

Virgin, widow, married guests, aroundthe olive table hold 
Chalice pledge of ceaseless worship, hundred, sixty, 
thirty-fold q : 

e. g. relative position of parts, so that his pierced Hands are not 
where his Feet are, or the reverse, and so on. V. Lugo de 
Euchar. disp. v.no. ] 67. Hence I suppose the Sacred Host can not 
be in a pure spirit. I do not see that the Soul of Jesus could 
have carried it in itself to Limbo ; but it may be so. Probably, 
however, none of the Fathers but Enoch and Elias were com- 
municated. 

p With my Body . St. Austin de Conjug. Adult. §. 5. gives as 
the reason, why the Sacrament of Marriage is a contract which 
terminates with the death of one of the parties, and that of 
Baptism, one which does not terminate, “ quoniam nunquam 
m oritur Deus.” To this I here allude, 
q This explanation of some thirty- fold &c. in St. Matthew xiii. 

N 
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Each, as keener adoration deeper planted love on 
earth, 

Thriving by the stream of joyance after Resurrection’s 
birth. 

Thus to mock Abaddon’s mockers, who to ‘ eat* man- 
kind beguil’d, 

Shall with better Hosts be cleansed, Heav’nly places 
these defil’d ! 

All who ate that hidden Manna transubstantiate for 
them, 

In eternal tabernacles then shall hide the budding 
stem. 

If with Mary’s inward worship' Angels outward 
homage rang’d, 600 

Then might he, a ghost embodied, into fleshly shrine 
be chang’d. 

He, whose happy senses share her Martyrdom on 
Calvary 8 , 

With the Queen of Martyrs shareth Susan’s cup of 
mystery. 

8. is from St. Jerome. “ The budding stem” of Aaron’s rod in 
Num. xvii. 8. is alluded to presently. The Hosts mentioned in 
Heb. ix. 23. are also referred to. 

* If it is physically impossible for an Angel to beeome a man. 
it is also physically impossible for an Angel to be a mother at 
all ; and as Mary’s Maternity is the ground of her preeminent 
adorabloness when considered as the Tabernacle of an eternal 
Host, this statement is I hope free from absurdity. 

* The Bl. Angela of Foligny, Vision, cap. 15. says, that St John’s 
was more than martyrdom beneath the Cross ; St Gertrude, iv. 
cap. 4. p. 408. per intimam compassionem persensit totum Christi 
Passionem. Compare cap. 49. p. 588. It is perhaps not too 
much to say, that we were not saved without him : but a whole 
book might be written upon his compassion. 
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He the choice of all Communions oft shall give, as 
oft receive, 

Eagle primogeniture obtaining thus from Heavenly 
Eve. 

All his brother tabernacles rais’d to beatific shrines, 

As by taste of Host eternal each with light transfiguring 
shines 

I, in dream to Susan shewing, thus reward the noble 
deed, 

Which to Viand mystic yielded speech to herald 
Mary’s Seed. 

Judith. 

In inner court the King was thron’d, 610 
When favour Esther found : 

A lonely tent my Jahel own’d 
For mystic battle-ground. 

2 . 

When Holofemes bent his head 
To quaff my wassel-blow, 

I would not eat accursed bread 
From altars of the foe. 

3 . 

A meat I had he knew not of : 

I gaz’d thereon from far : 

The meat I had was Mary’s love, 620 

Which nerv’d my hand for war ! 


1 “ Qui adoptionem filiorum perfectam in Nube lucida mirabi- 
liter prffisignasti.” Collect for the Transfiguration. See below, 
Susan’s Dream, and the note at the end of the volume. 
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4. 

I cut me off the tyrant’s head 
By widow’s valiant fraud ! 

And up 1 hung it whiles it bled 
A trophy to the Lord ! 

5 . 

In secresy the deed was done : 

In secresy I ate : 

When Susan ate, we mus’d thereon 
Forecasting Mary’s state ! 

6 . 

In secresy we heroines dread 630 

The crush of Mary’s heel 

Compell’d th’ accursed Dragon’s head 
In searching type to feel. 

7. 

Hail, Esther’s gallows ! Jahel’s nail i 
Each smote the foeman’s head ! 

Hail, Holofemes* faulchion, hail ! 

Bruis’d is the foe and dead ! 

Eve. 

I am the Mother, of sorrowing womb 

Teemful of seed for a foster tomb, 

Ye daughters mine, ye heroines three ! 640 

Dark was the room, when Taleetha rose ; 

Shaded the grove, when the angel foes 
Their hellish arrows pointed at me ! 

2 . 

I am the Mother, mine Esther dear ! 

Who was impregnate of hopeful fear. 
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When Haman’s heart was echoing Hell’s ! 
Viand for viand and guile for guile 
Told on me then, as a body’s smile 
On anxious souls incorporate tells ! 

3 . 

I, as a Mother, oh Jahel dear ! 650 

Gaz'd upon tent, upon enemy drear ! 

Athirst to see him sated was I ! 

Th’ Antelope asking her huntsman in, 

Spake to me then of remember’d sin, 

As hearts in flesh upheaving a sigh ! 

4. 

I was the vanquish’d, oh Judith dear, 

When the Apostate extorted fear 

With rustling, onward, vipery, creep ! 

Judith, awake with a drowsy foe, 

Taught me to feel, as a wife would do, 660 
That learns her prayer from children asleep ! 

5. 

I was the Eaten, oh Susan dear ! 

Eagerly idled the Dragon near 

The fruit he bade me eagerly take ; 

I in the Viand to-day could steal 
Glimpse of the charity Eve shall feel 
When all her countless children awake ! 

6 . 

I, as a pupil, oh Mary dear ! 

Bent to the Maid a prophetic ear, 

When Viand-laden the room she trod : 670 

Glowing, as Eva the Mother did, 
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When her adorable Daughter hid 
In spotless womb an infinite God. 

Michael. 

I the Man, that am under the Master’s authority. 
Have beneath me the souls in unearthly minority ! 
Since the day that I rul’d thee, terrestrial Star, 
Countless offspring of Eve in my dungeon there are. 
Who were doomed to flames at my Viceroyal throne 
Whiles they walked in darkness, and Vision was none ! 
Not a culprit of these would in my presence lay 680 
To the Potter’s ill-guiding his ill-aneal’d clay ! 

My unworthy tribunal refusing to try u 
Mary, mistress of Angels, when deigning to die, 

As my regency sway at his exit is done, 

Yields to Christ the compassionate vacated throne ! 
For of penance eternal nor measure in Hell, 

Nay, nor order of charity’s sanative well, 

Will Rabboni, as personal Judge, yet award, 

If to friend he the joyance of Limbo accord. 

Still, the sceptre of iron he consciously holds, 690 
Speaks an answer, confounding the scoffer, who asks 
Why a smile on his visage none ever beholds 
Tho’ with love under misery’s shadow he basks ! 

Eve. 

If than Jesu’s throne none other 
Lordship owneth o’er his Mother, 

Then was Michael’s will attending 

u On St. Michael as set above all souls, see above, note n. p. 38. 
The sanative well of Bethesda, as a type of Purgatory, has been 
noticed also above, p. 75. See Segneri's Sermon on Purgatory. 
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On the Queen to glory wending ; 

When he sign'd the Maid's release, 

Robing thus with graceful ease 

Mary's type, and from his throne 700 

Did her flesh and soul atone. 

Highest Angel, thanks again, 

That forgetting Eva’s stain, 

Susan’s guardian thou hast sent, 

And divorcement bill hast rent ! 

Thus her will at Eden's shrine 
Weds afresh with will divine ! 

Michael. 

Oh consider, ye Angels, each droplet he sweats; 

In your memories worship each atom he eats : 

Track its tiniest change in adorable veins 710 

Which can deify aught in their roseate skeins ! 

Pearly jewels of milk from his Mother he took, 

Go, inscribe ye their tale in Angelical book ! 

Now, for gratitude riper, he folio weth still 
Each morsel he eats with adoring free-will : 

All its changes he kenneth : his orisons chime 
Each approach to be Blood, as his Heart beateth time, 
And the motes of an infinite sunbeam are fill'd 
With the health, an Almighty Samaritan will’d : 

And the smallest, Seraphical love can adore, 720 
Hides a smaller for Corban eternal to store. 

Single Angel sufficeth to chronicle deeds* 

* St. Austin’s words (o. Jul. Pelag. vi. 62. Manet reatus in 
ocoultis legibus quae conscript® sunt quodammodo in mentibus 
angelorum, .... in notitia spiritualium potestatum tanquam 
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Of the Saints he creates : the creative Saint needs 
All the Legions that homage my conquering sword 
Free-will offerings countless in him to record. — 
Look around on the stars of the Universe whole ; 
People each people all, oh omnipotent Soul ! 

Such a glory still sheddeth each action of thine, 

That, if orbits uncounted with harrowing sin 729 
Of Gomorrha and Sodom were sown, they could shine, 
Suns of grace, with the love Mary’s Infant should win. 

Jahel. 

In thee, oh Zabulon, in thee arose. 

Shadow of death, thy light, thy glory-sun ! 

There lived the writer : there he counted foes : 

Here count we battle-deeds incarnateLove hath done! 

2 . 

Ere Judah’s Sun, oh Babylon, was up, 

‘ The nation multiplied,’ its altar one 
* Increased not the joy* of Limbo’s cup, 

As Jesu’s priceless space-defying Blood hath done ! 

3 . 

Send, oh my Prince, oh send to Zebedee 740 

An herald Angel ! John his eagle Son 
In Mass prophetic rising sheweth me, 

How Mary, sweet communicant, applies what God 
hath done ! 

in chirographo) suggested this. Compare M. d’Agreda, i. no. 
797. Lotze’s Allgemeine Pathologic, no. 16, suggested, by what 
he says of common human nature, some thoughts about the 
highest specimen of it, which I have put into the mouth of 
St Michael. 



Digitized by 


Google 



TALKETHA KOOMEE. 


185 


Michael. 

Oh, ye Angels, adore ye your Sovereign Queen ! 

On his journey, to her God obedient hath been ; 

She commanded, commanded the Fruit of her Blood, 
To the Sun she gave order ; he motionless stood. 

All his pulses of light are perfum’d with the breath 
Of his Mother’s behest overliving his Death ! 
Multitudinous Stars ! oh could each of you bear 750 
Guilt’s progenitor, Adam, her breath would be there ! 
Over each constellation in dividend space 
Let an Adam of Paradise father a race, 

Which should flow with its oceanlike river of men. 
Who to Nature’s beatitude r each could attain: 

Still to trim them as lamps beatific of joy 
In their Maker, were needed an Unction more high. 
None but He, the Incarnate, gives strength to adore 
That adorable Womb’s supernatural store. 

All hail to thee! Chamber, where Human attire 760 
Made a brotherly God Blood-relation to man ! 

Thou the title * our Father’ didst give to his Sire : 
Enter, Men, and be Children ! Ourselves never can. 
Esther. 

The Prince of Persia bow’d to thee 
When thou didst set my people free : 

i See St. Mary M. of Pazzi, pt. i. cap. 6. cap. 13. pt. iii. cap. 3. 
p. 167. pt. iv. cap. 12. Sceur de la Nativ. i. p. 199. M. d’Agreda, 
i. cap. iv. Thomist writers sometimes urge the ‘ Felix culpa’ 
which Pazzi well explains, p. 236. of the increased title to glory 
given by the Cross, or the ‘ N um abhorres peccatores,’ &c. as if 
a hymn of the Church, which to the best of my belief it is not. 
They seldom put distinctly Scotus’s clear assertion, that God in- 
carnate was made a passible God-incarnate owing to Adam’s sin. 


Digitized by Google 



186 


TALEETHA K00MEE. 


To-day with kindling worship I 
On Pimm feast, Archangel high, 

Shall incense thee with gratitude 
For stars beheld, from whence the Rood 
Of God, for Mary’s pavement bright 770 

Shall call its galaxies of light! 

Yet on the Cross’s other side, 

The Friend of Bridegroom and of Bride, 

In Father’s title, Mother’s name, 

The First-born’s interest shall claim ! 

Oh when the Lily-robe is wrought 
For her with Ave-radiance fraught*, 

Let eagle-chequer’d cope adorn 

The Bride and Bridegroom’s earliest bom ! 

On either shoulder, left or right 780 

Be epaulet of Lily bright : 

Be 4 My Beloved’ chas’d on one ; 

And, on the other, 4 Mary s Son.’ 

Michael. 

Never read I on Mary memorial blush 
Which transgression of Adam instructed to flush 
Eva’s cheek and her offspring’s ! I hear not in him 
Human laugh till the Chalice o’errunneth its brim. 
But when ages have shrivell’d, when minnikin earth 
Shall contribute to Judgment with agoniz’d birth 
To the Pageant of Judgment, her widow-like mites, 790 
Or for Satan’s abode or for treasury lights ; 

Then the Yirgin-begotten shall shudder asham’d 

z These dresses are nearly those given to our Lady and St. 
John in St. Gertrude, iv. 49, 4, and 62. 
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As he blushetb at scoffers of Mary unblam’d 
At the dastards, who spum’d at their Mother and 
Queen 

Whom the Eagle upbuoys not his pinions between ! 
Then arise Precious Blood, and enkindle his Face ! 
Fling on these ruddy beams of eternal disgrace, 
Murky Hell be the cloud : red behind it will sink 
For the blasted, a Face cut with vinegar drink. 

While the gall everlastingly bitter they quaff 800 
Haply risible Wisdom incarnate will laugh a ! 
Misbelievers, behold in the Risen to-day 
What in Mary’s fulfilment shall sanctify all, 

Who to God and the Lamb in eternity say, 

So may all that blaspheme thy Ciborium fall ! 

Jcjdith. 

Angel, when I crush’d the foe, 

With me waving to and fro 
Went thy faulchion, and from me 
Drave away unchastity. 

Undefil’d by idol meat 810 

Mine did I in secret eat. 

Far from Judah, far from me 
Demon’s Chalice ever be ! 

Chalice one by Jesus blest, 

All beside by fiends possess’d 

* Suggested by the Vulgate Version of Mark viii. 38. (Filius 
Hominis confundetur eum,) and Proverbs i. 20. Ciborium =Ta- 
bernacle. See Marzohl Liturgia Sacra, i. p. 148. It has nothing 
whatever to do with the Latin Cibus, as the word exists in 
Greek, and probably is of Egyptian origin. On the blasphemers 
of the Tabernacle, see Apoc. xiii. 6. 
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Shall condemn, as faith reveal’d 
Knitteth, all to Blood conceal’d. 

Adam’s blood is in the veins 
Of each body, earth retains ; 

Mary giving Jesus’ Blood 820 

Made him thus her children’s Food ! 

Ever shall her Yiand last, 

Smiling o’er the doomsday blast : 

When the Judgment storm is done, 

Smiling still, a peaceful sun 
With its never-dying beams 
On each with whom 
The new Eve’s womb 
For birth of incorruption teems. 

Chorus of Angels and Spirits. 

Draw we now our armies up 830 

Round about the mountain’s side, 

Shaping thus a gold-ey’d cup 
High above the Lily-bride. 

2 . 

So will worship’s eye behold 

Susan worship Heaven’s Queen, 

Whiles herself in robes of gold 
In our Lily-depth is seen. 

3. 

Eve in bashful distance moves, 

Breathing hymns of incense-dew, 

While the Saints, whom Mary loves, 840 
Drink from Mary golden hue. 
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4. 

Gaze, ye lily*marshali’d stars, 

Gaze towards the golden earth ! 

Echo there triumphant wars 
Wag’d by Michael ere its birth. 

5. 

Ere the Purim-feast be done, 

Praise to God the Father be, 

Praise to Mary’s eldest Son, 

Praise, creative Ghost, to thee ! 

They range themselves amphitheatrically round the mountain. 


SCENE V. 

Brow of the hill near Nazareth . Enter John, James , Salome, 
and Susannah . 

John. 

Hither do Angel hosts our Mother bear 850 

To us unseen ! Prepare we ! Yonder knoll 
Be thine, Susannah I Thou with me apart, 

Glad Mother, kneel ; betwixt myself and James 
Thy station be ! 

Salome. 

Athwart the eye of joy 
A film of wontless dread now jirketh fast ! — 

Is there no spell, beloved son ! to bind 
Fast to the shore of self-forgetting love 
This restless twinkling of th’ unanchor’d heart ? 

Why cannot I, whom faith’s persuasive ray 

So oft with softly-tinted sunset tells 860 
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Of Mary’s love, in cradle sleep compose 
This baby soul to wake on Mary’s smile ? 

John. 

Peace, Mother ! Fear, which guilt hath not conceiv’d, 
Endurant patience asketh ; is of shame 
Nor child nor parent ! Bravest hopes wax pale, 

Less thro* unstrung belief of changeful soul 
Than strain of weariness, whose mortal weight 
The bended spirit ’mid the fluttering act- 
Of present joy is wilder’d how to bear. 

James. 

Lo, hither swiftly borne the Virgin comes ! 

All prostrate themselves. Enter Mart. She goes towards Susannah, 
raising , in passing , each by her touch. 

Susannah. 

Hail, Holy Queen ! were lives a thousand mine, 

To live or else unlive, most gladly I 871 

Could die and live thus often ! Faded flow’rs 
Drink not so willingly the vesper dew, 

As Susan lightest breath of Mary’s will. 

John. 

Most loving Mother, who as balmy Cloud 
Didst thro’ the desert bear t’ Egyptian shrines 
Th’ Almighty Infant ! these be parching hearts ! 
Breathe from thine own, oh ! breathe a passing breath 
Of Benediction, rife within the Breasts 
Which ofttimes commun’d with those Baby lips... 880 
Or, (guess I rightly ?) shall Salome’s son 
Draw from the crowned Maid Salome brought 
The secret treasur’d now within her breast. 

Maby nods assent - 
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Solemn music . Chorus and Eve sing unseen . 

Chorus. 

This is Mary’s choicest son ! 

Hear him ere the day be done, 

Mother, brother, Susan, hear 
Him whose love uprooteth fear ! 

Thus, as autumn clouds at eve 
Thanks in ruddy chorus give, 

Sing before th’ expected Queen 890 

Trembling hosts of Cherubin. 

Eve. 

Crucified, the Lord of light 
Shall to blushing earth bequeath, 

As she weepeth, veil of night, 

Hiding so her stain of Death ! 

While the hireling watchmen sleep, 

He who Mary’s heart hath won, 

Shall with Mary watch and weep, 

Watch to greet the rising Sun. 

Chorus of Angels. 

Softly to her chamber door 900 

While more subtle than before b 
Jesus enters Mary’s womb, 

Shall Salome’s youngest come ! 

There by scars of glitt’ring red 
Recognise the Risen Dead, 

And for homage shewn their Queen 
Homage earn from Seraphin. 

b The V. M. d’Agreda saw in a vision the risen Jesus thus 
enter into his Mother, ii. no. 1471. 
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Eve. 

Susan’s Viand shall foretel, 

What to keep from country far 

John will use for Josue spell 9 JO 

Over Mary, Morning Star. 

His with Host at Sacrifice 
Often lodg’d on Mary’s tongue, 

Then t’ enhance in Angels’ eyes 
Glories, morning stars have sung ! 

Chorus of Angels. 

Hear ye this beloved Son, 

Who with Mary left alone 
Shall, with sighs from Jesu’s breast 
In the Feast of love express’d, 

Fan the eyes whose love has found 920 

Balm to heal each healing Wound. 

Partner he in woe or weal, 

Now as Mary’s chosen seal, 

Prints upon the Lily’s heart 
Golden Mary’s better part. 

John. 

Susannah, modest Lily, thou to-day 
Brave homage to the Mother Maid hast shewn ! 

Take thy exceeding great reward, her love ! 

For that obey once more ! This afternoon 
A loving dream thee in its arms embrac’d ! 980 

How weary pass’d the minutes, till it came ! 

Each in its hov’ring pinions seem’d to bear 
Hope sweet as cinnamon, each speed away 
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As if some master instinct, yet recall’d 
Its low’ring wings, or did with captious fears 
Unsay its late command t’ alight in peace. 

But now she wills that shy humility 
Unfetter’d be ! Thy tale of love confess ! 

Veronica unsham’d before the crowd 

Confess’d her stain : thy secret here unveil. 940 

Eve. 

Portal of Heaven, 

Solace of Eve ! 

WOMAN thy leaven 
Now in us leave ! 

Patriarchs hearken®, 

Prophets are near : 

Hell cannot darken 
Lustre as clear ! 

Portal of Heaven, Star of the sea ! 

\ 2 . 

Gate of beatitude, 950 

Mother of joy, 

Susan with gratitude 
Us shall employ ! 

Refuge of sinning, 

Penitent Eve, 

Limbo is winning 

« To suppose the three measures of meal mentioned in 
Matt. xiii. 33. mean the Patriarchal, Prophetic, and Gospel dis- 
pensations, is common. For my own part, I have no doubt that 
our Lord means his Mother by the Woman, and have therefore 
so used the text above. 

o 
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Light to believe 

Mary is gate of the Lifegiving tree ! 

SU8ANNAH. 

Hear, what the solemn, grasp-eluding, theme, 

Dim inspiration writ on Susan’s dream ! 960 

Thy Viand, dread Redeemer, hous’d apart 
From wonted lodgment, saw I in mine heart : 

There as I view it, transmutation bright 
My garment chang’d to solid robe of light. 

Ere thither turn’d mine eyes their wond’ring gaze. 
My frame was spann ’d with unconsuming blaze. 
Around, t’ attune their loves t’ its sunny fires, 

Had Seraphs raarshall’d glist’ning Angel quires ! 

Each winged shape, of presence orderly 

Did with a staid obeisance pass me by. 970 

Then I, a Tabernacle 0 , op’d my door, 

And shew’d to adoration teeming Store ! 

Eftsoon I rose in brilliance : lo ! on earth 
Ezechiel’s multitude expected birth ! 

Foremost an Eagle mounted, type of all, 

Who after wak’d t’ obey the trumpet’s call, 

Sweet was his flesh and taintless : idle Death 
In vain on him had vamp’d his canker breath ! 

The heaving earth which nurs’d his mortal part 
So beat o’er him, as if ’twere mother’s* 1 heart ! 980 

c I, a Tabernacle . Apoc. Xv. 4, 5. * All the Gentiles shall 
come and worship before thee, because thy judgments were 
manifested. And qfter this I looked, and behold the Shrine of 
the Tabernacle of the Witness in Heaven Was opened.” See 
Psalm xxi. or xxii. 28 — 82. 

d Mother's heart . St. Austin, in Joan. tr. cxxiv. §. 2. Pubis 
creditur flatu quiescentis impelli. Revera non a levibus ho- 
minibus audivimus. 


Digitized by Google 



TALEETHA KOOMEE. 


195 


He rose, of newness subtle : herald sweet 
Came on his incense-breath myself to meet. 

Swiftly I chang’d me then to sunlit cloud e , 

Whose yielding womb this Eagle chaste could shroud. 
He enter’d me. Itself with homage grave 
The quick’ning Viand swiftly to him gave ! 

On looks, where purity had grav’d its law, 

Fell yet in ent’ring me, a beam-like awe. 

He ate the Manna ; brilliantly he shone, 

When I entitled him, 1 Beloved Son :’ 990 

Well pleas’d to’ve spent my treasure upon him 
Did I his lamp of incorruption trim. 

Then from my shrine-like self his voice was rais’d : 
Lo, sevenfold phials with sevenfold terrors f blaz’d ; 
Beside himself within my temple stood 
Not one from all Ezechiel’s multitude, 

Until o’er scomers, fed by unbelief 
To nauseate hate of God, their hidden Chief, 

Ulcer, and death, and blood, and fire prevail, 

And rage, and drought, and lightning-mantled hail! 
Then silence reign’d ! It with adoring breath 1001 
Beheld, methought, in joy that rule of Death. 

« Sunlit cloud. To something of this sort the Collect for the 
Transfiguration seems to allude, in the words, Adoptionem 
Jiliorum perfectam voce delaps4 in Nube lucidA mirabiliter prse- 
signasti . . . ut ipsius Regis gloria nos coheeredes efficias, &c. 
Compare note t, p. 179. 

f See Apoc. xv. 7. and xxi. 3. I have made the one of the four 
Animals, who gives the seven phials to the seven Angels, to 
be the Eagle. ‘ No one/ it adds, * was able to enter into the 
Shrine, until the seven plagues of the seven Angels were finished.* 
It seemed to me that a son of thunder was the fittest of the four 
Evangelists for this office. 
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Ghastly it smil’d on all, who bow’d not down 
T’ adore a mystic Viand, faith had known. 

After, a voice proclaim’d : Ye, God’s releas’d ! 

Arise, partake ye all of Marriage Feast ! 

Mary, the Shrine of God, is now with men ! 
Immanuel now their God. Amen, Amen ! 

I gaze to see, how Manna none remain’d 
But tittle none thereof nor jot had wan’d ! 1010 

On as I walk, a myriad subtle frames 
Ate, as they pass me thro’, vivific flames 
Of Swiftness, Glory, Incorruption, —strong 
As eagles soaring, radiant each for song. 

Subtle they came, they enter’d : subtle past 
From eagle swiftness led to glory chaste, 

Till each from Manna deathless vigor drew ; 

Nor wasted It, tho’ millions heav’nward flew. 

On still I walk’d, and in my brilliance womb’d 
Each sainted body earth had e’er entomb’d. 1020 
It, still on each expending unspent might, 

In each had kindled brother Suns 8 of light. 

Where’er the Body was, the Eagles there 
In clusters came, and bore it high in air! 


8 * In sole posuit tabemaculum suum.’ Vulgate. The Hebrew 
has : * For the Sun he placed a tabernacle in them ;* i. e. in each 
of them. As they have no distributives in Hebrew, * each/ &c. 
must be supplied when the context requires it ; as, for instance, 
when a plural is joined with a singular, which singular makes 
nonsense with the plural, if the distributive is not added. Thus, 
‘ Take ye A Host,’ is in English nonsense : in Hebrew it is 
equivalent to, Take each your Host. In those old times, when 
no Grammar but Greek and Latin was even known, they could 
not notice these minutise. Hence the * Tollite Hostias.’ 
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Then Joseph, patriarch chaste, appearing said : 

“ Times I of old in storied baskets read : 

Behold thou baskets twelve in Susan’s years ! 

Walk on Taleetha h — smile away thy fears ! 

Mar not the sight with racks of waning store 
Or Sun less self-creative than before.” 1030 

Next sang amidst a waving cloud of palms 
The King of song, the builder of sweet psalms : 

“ Ye Gentile tribes, Jehovah’s praise proclaim 1 , 
Wreathe glist’ning chaplets round Jehovah’s name. 
Take each your Host ! Enter his courts ! The Lord 
Be now in Glory-shrine by all ador’d ! 

Tremble before him, tremble Earth entire ! 

Be this the lay that Altar’s coals inspire : 

4 Ye reprobates! Jehovah reigns from Wood\ 

Whose dread memorial lives in saintly Food ! 1040 

Now is Earth stablish’d ne’er again to move : 

Us Gentiles judgeth he with thoughtful love ! 

Rejoice ye Heavens, and dance redeemed Earth : 
Give up, oh Sea, thy dead with thundery mirth ! 


h This is of eourse an attempt to evolve the prophetical 
meaning of the words, * and she walked : for she was twelve years 
old.* Mark v. 42. Where there is hardly any Greek authority 
for ‘ autem.’ For she was four, five, six, &c. years would do 
just as well, if there were not something behind the letter. 

* This is intended as a paraphrase of Ps. xcv. or ?:cvi. 
I have taken the Q71p iTT 7H of v. 9. to he the Tabernacle 
of tie Witness, with the Glory upon it: and am not confusing it 
with the word in use for ‘ chamber.* We speak of * kneeling 
before the Blessed Sacrament,’ instead of * before the Taber- 
nacle* in which it is. 

k From Wood . So the Seventy here. See above, note n, 
p. 74. It is the Name of* Jesus* which is above every name. 
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Shout, all ye forest trees, whiles ev’ry field 
With leaping heart restores her dead conceal’d. 
Before Jehovah ! He as Judge is come, 

The Man ordain’d, to deal to Earth her doom 1* 

The world he judgeth. yea the Gentiles bought 
By faith, our Shepherd in his Viand taught.” 1050 

Lo ! when the Patriarchs, Prophets all, or Saints, 
Whom past records, or busy future paints, 

Each mystic Star, himself hi3 proper Sun, 

Forth from my chamber- womb of Cloud had run ; 

When all in me to people realms above 1 

Had rob’d them each with second Self of Love ; 

Then Twelve, whose glory others all outshone m , 
Twelve baskets fill’d with Store I deemed gone. 

I heard a voice, that Resurrection’s voice, 

Whose own Taleetha-koomee lif’d our joys: 1060 

I heard it whisper soft. ‘ Be nothing lost.’ 

Lo, I awak’d of purpose question cross’d. 

Thy servant’s dream apparell’d her as bride : 

She ripe for marriage 11 clung to Jesu’s side. 

Now, sweetly foil’d of queenship not her own, 

Awake at Mary’s feet she leaves her lily crown. 

Lays it there . It is gently replaced by Mary. Solemn Music . 


1 See above, Act I. line 1073. The Hebrew expression, ‘ thy 
friend who is as thy own soul,’ is nearly synonymous with own 
self:* hence I have used ‘second self’ of our Lord in each 
Beatus. 

m I have here made the miracle recorded in John vi. &c. a 
type of the general Resurrection : see 1. 1070. But it would 
require a commentary on all the Gospels to exhibit distinctly the 
proper position of this prophetical miracle. 

■ Ripe for marriage . See above, note c, p. 103. 
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Chorus of Angels sings unseen. 

Haste we to each distant star, 

Where embodied spirits are ! 

Wreathe we now from meteors bright 
Baskets twelve of thoughtful light! 1070 
And by all therein be kenn’d, 

How her Treasure Earth will spend, 

Earth, the home of Mary’s love, 

Spend on all the stars above. 

Chorus of Spirits. 

Creatures all, whose mental scope 0 
Bound’ry owneth none but hope ; 

Each, whose reasoning life outweighs 
Soulless orbs of fairest rays ; 

Each, that with unwilling will 
To vanity subjected still, 1080 

Groans and travails yet to see 
Freedom for Earth’s progeny ; 

See in this the Sun-clad Tent, 

Where the Viand dwells unspent ! 

Chorus of Angels. 

Gaze ye on the Mother-Maid 
Where the Sacrament hath staid, 

• This is based upon the Greek of Romans viii. 22. where the 
words used cannot well bear any thing but the whole creation. 
The Syriac to avoid all possibility of mistake renders “ all the 
creatures.” ‘ Creature’ in the singular is as ambiguous in Syriac 
as in Latin. 
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Till compatriots from her Earth, 

Ripen’d for eternal birth, 

All, unbandag’d from the tomb, 

Enter that lifegiving Womb ! 1090 

See how Baskets twelve remain ! 

Man’s adoption is your gain ! 

Chorus of Saints. 

See, corruption’s slav’ry done 
Thro’ the Sacramented One ! 

Us, expectant sheep, behold?, 

Tho’ ye be not of Earth’s fold ! 

He that left you on the Hills 
With Himself your craving fills ! 

Ninty-nine the Lamb shall keep, 1100 

Earth ! with Flesh from Judah’s Sheep ! 

John. 

Sweet was the secret, sweet th’ obedience, Child ! 
Which drew from thee, what others none may know ! 
Now therefore, why that dread on thee abode 
Forbidding earlier utt’rance, list and know ! 

It in th’ obsequiousness of Filial awe 
To M ary ’s coming will, is rooted deep : 

Time shall wait long, ere Christ hath open throne, 
Outliving Solomon’s and heathen crowns ; 

p I have assumed here that the ninety-nine sheep are not 
angels, but beings of the same nature with the one lost. See 
above, line 584. 
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Ere good and faithful servant his shall spread 
Wide over list’ning earth our Master’s faith. 1110 
The Mother sways her Son : created love 
Inventeth fetters for created will ! 

Whiles He — her God — as prophets hid of old 
In earth’s chill caverns, findeth earth’s return 
For patient, sufFring, love, obscurity; 

Nor yet with iron sceptre beateth down 
Thrones, which the airy princedoms long uphold 
In mammon hate of God’s humility ; 

She wills herself ungaz’d upon by th’ eyes 
Of rebel earth ! her virgin modesty 1120 

Disdains from traitor tongues t’ accept in public 
Their Haman homage q . Yet the age shall come 
When generations all shall bless the Queen, 

And eve, and mom, and mid-day, ring her praise 
From every heart where faith’s foundation rests 
Upon the Rock. Prophetic silence then 
Shall have its speech at Jesu’s bidding free ! 

Then Susan’s sign, and other none than it 

To a rebel generation shall declare 

Mary their Risen Queen, the promis’d Seed, 1130 

Bruiser of Satan’s head, the glorious Shrine 

Where Resurrection hides with Christ in God. 


* Not having yet satisfied myself entirely about the meaning 
of the whole of that class of miracles in which our Lord enjoins 
silence, I suggest this as a cause of the silence enjoined in this 
miracle. M. d’Agreda, iii. 1. has a similar view of the matter. 
I suppose the good and faithful servant, Luke xii. 41, &c. to 
mean the Pope. Dante, I think, appoints the portion of some 
Popes with the unbelievers. 
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I see, it but not now ! my spirit sees 
Earth lit with Mary ! 

You the cot retir’d. 

Where Mary lives, have seen. When Satyrs here 
Dance howling, it the Universe’s king 
Could set as jewel in some distant star. 

While Angels steer’d it joyous, thro* the sea 
Of planets keeping feast in mazy space. 1139 

But pitying Earth — Earth gave his Mother life— 

To distant clime alone, their wings shall bear. 

At Jesus bidding, Joseph’s widow’d home. 

Thence too, when guilt invites a locust swarm 
To scourge that land, again athwart the sky 
Sails it, to harbour long in seagirt 1 isle ! 

There Maiy’s sweetest, most forgiving love 
Shall with remembrance of past homages 
Blot out that island’s phrensied hate of Her. 

But thou, Majestic Virgin, bend to us 
That ear that heareth now in future grave 1150 
Taleetha Koomee ! Let the voice which taught 
The Damsel’s Raiser first to lisp* thy name, 


r There is a belief I am told in Loretto, that the Holy House 
will move again : I cannot say where I first heard that it was to 
move to England: but I have heard of some vision to that 
effect, which is authority enough for a fiction. 

8 It is, I think, commonly believed, that Jesus learnt to speak 
from Mary. I have mentioned above, note l,p. 13. how some have 
thought he even went to school. Indeed it is hard to see how 
he would increase in grace or favour with men, unless he 
condescended to come often across them. But if I have 
any where spoken as if our Lord was beholden to such channels 
of information, as we are, I am sure nothing could be further 
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Our ears so touch, as yonder evening sun 
Whose light is twin to music ! Sink thyself 
With golden beams upon tear-clouded eyes ! 

Bury thy setting rays in bosoms ours ! 

Thy streaky lines of light with rainbow tears 
Be blotted o’er ! for writing thus besprent 
Brings sweeter reminiscence ! Speak one word, 

But one ! 

Mary. 

My soul doth magnify the Lord ! 

from my meaning. Still he who by receiving the baptism of 
repentance seemed to men a sinner, might also do things which 
made him seem to men ignorant. 
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Vincenti dabo Manna absconditmn. 


Hanc disertatiunculam, Romse dum fui, ut facilius docti 
cujusdam theologi oculis subjicerem, ex Anglica feci Latinam. 
Et profecto res de qua in ea agitur, est theologorum potius sta- 
tera quam laicorum trutina expendenda : de Latina non plures 
homines, sed plures certfe judices, possunt ferre sententiam. 
Certior igitur factus ab illo judice, quem duxeram esse ad- 
eundum, nil in ea esse contra fidem, statui Latinitatem 
semel datam debere a me, ob eandem fere ob quam data erat 
causam, jam retin eri. Quae idem theologus voluit vel per- 
spicuitatis causa vel charitatis in melius mutata, ea tantum 
in dilectissimam patriam reversus pro virili ut mutarentur, 
curavi. Inveniet etiam Lector nonnulla in praefatione et notis 
jam dicta, hie repetita : intelligetque candidus id de industrial 
esse factum, ut Latina per se quadam quasi integritate non 
carerent. 


In Anglico sermone scripseram quoddam poemation, cujus 
scopus fuit, ope dramatis sacri, aliquod certe argumenti unde 
veritas Assumptionis B. M. V. adstrueretur, ex novo elicere 
Testamento. Nempe cum in Ecclesia Dei tres tantum hodie 
vulgo credantur, in Evangeliis tres tantum narrentur resusci- 
tationes mortuorum, has illarum typos esse volui. Extra 
portam Naim resurgentem juvenem viduatee M arise Filium 
resuscitatum indicare putavi: in Lazaro jam feetido latere 
credidi typum universalis resurrectionis mortuorum : restabat, 
non forte fortuna, sed divina ordinatione, V 1RGO resuscitata, in 
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qua Assumpt* Mariae exemplar propheticum invenio. Utra- 
que enim erat unigenita. Ut autem Jonas Jud*is Ecclesi* 
Judaic* nolentibus credere non clarissimum, sed sufficiens 
documentum prsebuit, sic nolentibus credere Catholic* arbi- 
trate sum Jairidem consimile posse pr*stare argumentum. 
Ut de Christo sufficienter loquitur preeeunte Synagoga liber 
Jon*, sic de Maria sufficienter pr*eunte Ecclesia Jairis*. 
Neque enim de Jon& queeri dehet, quid oportet post Christi 
auctoritatem sentire Christian os, sed quid oportebat etiam 
Judseos earn auctoritatem nondum admittentes inde discere. 

Jussa autem cum fuerit Jairis ut manducaret, in ea mandu- 
catione inveni typum SS. Sacramenti, Mann* istius nunc a me 
crediti in Maria absconditum esse: quumque videretur Manna 
illud, in tarn sancto nunc absconditum Tahemaculo, omnibus 
tandem vincentibus fore ut daretur in fine mundi ; apparebat 
commodum esse meo opusculo, si, earn ansam nactus, aliquid 
dissererem, de eo Mari* privilegio tanquam omnibus humanis 
Beatis demum communicando. Atqui ne sub poeseos latebris 
aliquid fortasse minus congruum fidei Catholic* se abscon- 
deret, conatus sum in hac qualicunque disertatiuncula planius 
evolvere earn sententiam, qua credebam dari in omnibus 
humanis Beatis *temas Hostias. Politioribus curis mea ratio 
rem tradendi certe potest indigere ; sed de re ips& possum sine 
pr*varicatione adfirmare earn semper magis magisque mihi 
videri probabilem, quo magis magisque de ea inter meditan- 
dum aut legendum cogitaverim. Sunt quibus omnia offendunt, 
qu* ipsi non aut legerint aut excogitarint. Thomisticis rationi- 
bus semper immorientes, omnia qu* per s*cula crediderint 
Scotist*, putant h*resim sapere : quod idem mutato nomine 
forsit etiam Scotisticis assuetos pulsabit : ‘ nullius addictus 
jurare in verba magistri’ potest utrisque fieri odiosus. Op- 

* De Jon& credito esse Messi* typo a Judeeis, &c. v. D. Kimchi 
in loc. 
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tarem quidem lectores candid os, doctos, arguments me revo- 
caturos si quid erraverim, non opprobriis; expectare autem 
vix possum. Sed si quid ipse possum promereri, laborabo 
esse candidus : esse doctus semper, fortasse incassum, laboravi 
tamen: sed spero me hoc saltern edoctum esse, ita etiam 
docdssimos homines interdum errasse, ut neminem diu opor- 
teat displicere, si ope argumentorum magis perspicacium 
sententiam quam omnino tutam putarat, in melius fuerit coactus 
mutare. Atque heec quidem de modo agendi, ubi nil definierit 
Ecclesia, cui in omnibus me subjicio, dicta sufficiant. 

Invidiosum fortasse non erit, si candide fateor in initio ipso 
hujus disceptatiunculm me non modo non plen& posse, sed ne 
velle quidem suspiciones omnes novitatis de me& sententia, lic- 
toris ritu, summovere. Nam ex Sanctis Patribus didici non novi- 
tates, sed profanas novitates, preeeunte Apostolo, esse fugiendas. 
Omnia igitur nobis sint Candida atque aperta : is sum qui am- 
babus, ut aiunt, ulnis illam S. Cselestini P. P. Primi complectar 
sententiam, “Legem credendi statuit lex supplicandih;” 
is sum, qui fatear mihi videri iEternas Hostias seme! creditas 
et docto pariter et indocto dulcissimam munire viam ad medi- 
tationem de ccelestibus beatorum gaudiis: is sum, qui credam 
nunquam fore, ut vel lmmunitas M arise nisi Franciscanis diu 
multumque puguantibus, totam Ecclesiam occuparet triumpha- 
trix; vel immensum Pretium Redemptionis Nostrse, San- 
guis np. D. N. J. C. rite honoraretur sine Dominica- 
norum certaminibus ; vel denique justis amoribus coleretur 
sine laboribus Societatis Jesu Cor ipsum sacratissimum, 
unde ille Sanguis a Mari& ductus, quasi ebulliendo scateret. 
Ergo fateor omnino hanc meam sententiolam, si modo 
non sit falsa, non posse non et devotioni nova adparare 
commoda, et doctrinse novam adfundere lucem. Sunt autem, 
ut ad Sanctam Gertrudem B. Apostolus Joannes ait, qusedam 
pulsationes Cordis Domini Nostri, “ quarum eloquentia suavi* 

b Ap. Hard. Concil. i. p. 1257. a. 
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tatis reservata est moderao tempori, ut ex talium audientid 
recalescat jam senescens et amore Dei torpescens mundus*.” 
Suspicari autem potest aliquis hanc certe novitatem esse 
profanam propter me dicentem, magis quam propter rem 
et a me nunc, et ab aliis fortasse in prmterlapsis seeculis jam 
dictam. Et ego non diffitebor eas devotiones, de quibus dixi, 
fuisse a sanctis, non a peccatoribus promulgatas. Verun- 
tamen reniti possum et ego peccator: “ si vides me inde 
exc®catum, ratiocinationis porrige manum, et in ortho- 
doxam angustamque viam benignus reducito.” Conscius 
enim mihi sum me in omnibus velle esse candidum et 
apertum, eosque qui aut latebras amant aut sibi fidunt, inter 
hroreticos nondum condemnatos prsecipue inveniri. Dixi 
autem hoc, ne forte aliquis nimis benigne de me judicans 
oblivisceretur saltern in hoc differre hanc a me propositam 
erga Hostias ®temas devotionem ab istis, quas videmus jam 
ubique Ecclesiarum promulgatas erga Cor et Sanguinem 
Jesu, aut Immunitatem Mari®. At in mea quidem sen- 
tentia peccata non physice mutant in pejus intellectum 
sed tantum demeritorie, ut aiunt; Deo igitur taxante quid 
sit luminis ob ea tollendum, quid relinquendum, potest, etiam 
in peccatore, relinqui luminis ad perspiciendum hoc vel illud 
mysterium, quantum sufficiet. 

Semotum ergo sit omne prsejudicium, quod vel contra rem 
uti novitatem non profanam, vel contra personam uti non 
modeste rem proponentem ferri possit! Videamus potius 
utrum sint not® aliquse, quibus haec Assertio “ Dantur in 
humanis Beatis Hostiee ©tern®” possit ostendi, si sit novitas, 

c Insin. in. Div. P. p. 412. Confer M. d’Agreda, iii.no. 18. p. 26. 
S. Birgit, vi. .cap. 55. ibique Durant, et cap. 61. fin. De Pre- 
tioso Sanguine v. Bened. xiv. de Canon. S. D. lib. ii. cap. 30. 
De Franciscanis instar omnium est Lugo de Fide xx. no. 128. 
“ Quis neget sseculo proximo ante Scotum majorem partem 
Theologorum, imo fere omnes , docuisse in scholis B. Virginem 
conceptam fuisse in peccato originali.” Plura Krisper. T. S. iii. 
p. 492. 
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saltern novitas non profana, sed potius pietati omnino conformis. 
Hoc ut prsestare possimus, primo ponamus quasdam probabili- 
tates hue spectantes: deinde textus nonnullos inspiciamus a 
Scriptura sacra depromptos : tertio uodos quosdam adducamus 
doctrinales, inde facile resolutos : demum unam atque alteram, 
objectionem quae possit adduci, amovere conemur. 

1. 1. Maximum signum amicitiae est ex Aristotelis sententia, 
si quis possit totum tempus suum cum amico terere. Sic 
euim fit amicus * Alter ego,’ vel, ut Moyses ait, nfcpN ""pSH 
4 amicus c , qui est uti tua ipsius amnia.’ Hoc amicitiae 
signum habemus quasi inchoative a Domino Nostro in Sacra- 
mento Altaris, ubi tota quanta est Christi hypostasis traditur 
unicuique per aliquod tempus communicantium. Electis quibus- 
dam animis etiam in hac vita se ferme per totum vitam eorum 
tradidit, speciebus ab una ad alteram communion em non 
consumptis d . Nempe idem Deus, qui propter nimiam 
communicabilitatem suam omnibus creaturis rationabilibus 
dedit in aeterna saecula sseculorum duraturam substantiam, 
illi certe Human ae substantiae quam in consortium suae Per- 
sonalitatis assumpsit Filius, eandem suam communicabilitatem 
eximio quodam et caeteros praefulgente modo communicavit. 
Neque enim forte potuit, quatenus in hisce tenebris positis licet 
conjectari, quaevis alia natura vel de absolute Dei potentia, 
sic esse mirabiliter communicabilis, ut in Sacramento Altaris 
sunt Caro, Sanguis, Anima, Deo hypostastiefc unitse. Ha- 
bens ergo ille qui non dedignatus est suos discipulos 1 amicos’ 
vocare, integram etiamnum Humanitatis Naturam eamque 
et aetemam et maxime communicabilem, debet cum amicis 
suis ut alter Ego avvtiirinepefeiv in aeternum et o-wtiiarplfeiv . 
Videtur igitur probabile, quod incarnatus ille Deus, effundens 


« V. Eth. Nic. ix. 4. Deut. xiii. 7. 

d Plura in hanc rem congessit exempla Faber Holy Eucharist, 
part iv. 
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etiam in assnmptam naturam, suam ipsins communicabilitatem, 
se totum et perseverantius in coelis quam in terris common i- 
caret suis, et perfecting. 

2. Quum in multis typis Maria Sanctissima ostenditur esse 
Altissimi Tabernaculum, Deusque potest in medio ejus 
revera esse Sacramentatus, ne commoveatur, videtur veracius 
asseri posse de Maria quse multifariam multisque modis 
de isto Tabernaculo Sacra Scriptura ait, si sumatur Manna 
non figurate et moraliter, sed physice et vere in ea abscondi. 
Nil autem est absconditum quod non proferetur in Lucem: 
et cum filii Lucis ex ‘ aul4 Lucis fulgida’ debeant procedere 
in adoptionem filiorum perfectam, babet Maria in se, unde 
possit esse Mater filiorum lee tans. Non autem potest ma- 
terna charitas tarn bene terminari in adoptivos, quam in 
verum Filium. Itaque si donaretur absconditum istud in 
Beatissima Virgine Manna omnibus bumanis Beatis, ha- 
bebunt in se, unde fiant ex summa cum ejus Primogenito 
uuione maternse istius cbaritatis termini indeficientes. Cre- 
dibile autem est omnipotentem Amicum amicos suos esse 
voliturum facere Matri sum, quam maxime Omnipotens 
possit, amabiles. Hoc autem praestabit certe, si fecerit 
eos sui ipsius, qui ACterna H ostia turn erit, unumquemque 
(uti nunc est Maria) ceternum Tabernaculum. 

3. Summa deificatae Humanitati com manica bilitas videtur non 
in Angelorum usum, sed in hominum fixisse concessa: neque 
enim scimus posse merum spiritum uti Angelus est, in se 
recipere ritu tabernaculi Sacramentatum Deum. Retinet 
enim quamyis non omnes molis materialis tamen aliquas 
certe Caro Christi Sacramentata proprietates. Quum autem 
humanorum Beatorum corpora duratura sint in aeteraum, 
aliquod oportet sumere principium incorruptibilitatis, sive 
illud meram ponamus voluntatem Dei, sive Camem Christi 
virtute istius voluntatis extrinsecus in Beatorum corpora 
agentem, sive eandem camem operantem in ea intrinsecus. 
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Non comparet certe, ex quo alio praeter haec tria principio 
suam possint habere beatitudinem. 

4. Esse autem aliquid creatum, quod intrinsecus beatificet 
corpora Sanctorum, videtur id suadere, quod infernus ignis 
malorum corpora damnificet. Physice quidem comburi posse 
igne inferno et animas separatas et daemones, fuere suntque 
qui credunt. Ego istam seutentiam bene posse haberi credo 
cum universe, Scotistarum turba rejectaneam. Creat enim 
sine omni solido, ut mibi cum illis videtur, fundamento, vel ex 
S. Scriptura, vel ex Patribus, vel ex ratione, hominibus in- 
credulis difficultates ; atque ideo, cum ad salvandos homines 
nata sit Ecclesia, non debet sine locupletioribus testibus, me 
judice, in medium proferri talis opinio. Eorum quidem testium 
bic loci conari testimonia convellere vix ad rem nostram per- 
tinet: unum autem, quod discutere ad nos spectat, hie babeto. 
Si igitur anima separata potest torreri aut daemon igne mate- 
riali, potest materia physioe agere in animam non sibi hypo- 
statice unitam. Ex hac majore praemissa sequitur ope minoris 
jam memorata conclusio. Nam si neges banc majorem, con- 
clusionem nunquam habebis Tbomisticam. ‘ Affici physice a 
materia, nisi interveniente bypostatice unit& materia, negatur de 
omni spirith.’ ‘ Spiritus praedicatur de omni animd separata 
ergo, ‘ affici physice, &c. negatur de omni anima separate.’ 
Nullum autem extat omnino fundameutum unde probari solide 
potest sic affici posse animas. Nam si potuisset hoc solide 
probari, non in bunc usque diem pro sua sententid pugnarent 
Scotistae. 

5. Eadem autem praemissa negativa, semel posita, utilis 
est et ad alias Scotisticas conclusion es, ad Tbomisticas dam- 
nosa. Unde enim maculabant veteres Thomistae Mariam, 

4 Usitatos locos Thomistarum invenias licet apud Estium in 
Sentent. iv. 44. §. 12. vel in Wirceburgens. de Angelis iii. 3. 
§.66. Eas omnes iterum atque iterum revolventi non probare 
quod volunt omnino persuasum mihi est. 
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nisi qnia credebant extare camem peccati ante animation em? 
Caro autem ante animationem est materies : quae materies si 
spiritualem animam potest inficere, ostendit falsam esse nega- 
tivam prsemissam, quam posui. Turn enim potest materies 
physic^ agere in spiritum, et tali ac tali qualitate earn inficere. 
Eadem igitur lege, qua potest maculari facillimfc Maria, 
potest etiam igne materiali immaterialis spiritus torreri*. 
Quinetiam multi hodie doctores putaut Sacramentum unum- 
quodque non physicfc sed moraliter agere in homines. Id 
autem putant atque docent, quia nolunt, sine necessitate* 
credere elevabilitatem quse dicitur materiae f . Vix autem 
dicet aliquis ignem ipsum infemum sine elevatione posse 
agere in spiritus. Si autem hodie elevabilitas ilia ad opera 
bonitatis jam a multis negatur, cur non eadem negaretur 
etiam in instrumento irae Divinae, inferno igne? Si, porro, 
vix credibile in horum sententia est, elevari materiam ad opera - 
tiones in animas corporibus conjunctas, a fortiori non est 
credibile elevari ad afficiendas separatas. Certum enim est 
incorporates spiritus facilius credi a materia affectos quam 
non incorporates. V eruntamen etiam hoc fluit magis directe 
ex eodem principio jam posito. Nam quid sibi vult quod 
dicimus ‘ materia nequit agere pbysice in animam sepa- 

* Ne aliquid terriculamenti injiciat lectori propositio Parisiis 
damnata anno D. 1270, sciat Scotum non adiisse Parisios ante 
annum 1304. Caut& monent nos de priore facto Thomist®, de 
posteriore tacent. Utique non fuit ad rem eorum monere lec- 
tores suos univers® Schol® Scotistic® antistitem cum suis omni- 
bus aliter de hac re sensisse. 

f Cf. v. c. Lugo de Sacram. in Gen. iv. 48. “ Singuli elfectus 
dicendi sunt fieri ab iis causis a quibus naturaliter petunt pro- 
duci, ne fingamus absque necessitate miracula.” — Nempe Deus 
‘ dixit et facta sunt: pr®ceptum posuit et non prateribit.’ 
Alterius sententi® fautores mihi videntur magis anxii de dominio 
Dei quam de prascientia. ‘ Dixit’ omnia pr®sciens. Quare 
ergo quasi mutato consilio hoc vel illud elevaret ? In creaturis 
inanimatis et irrationabilibus, utique non video. 
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ratam?’ Idem certe sonat, ac si diceremus: Materia ne- 
quit agere physice nisi in animam quatenus actu exercito 
animantem corpus* Ceeterum sacramenta non agunt in 
animam sub hoc respectu, sive in substantia animee sive 
in potentiis gratiam statuis esse ponendam. Neque videtur 
pendere sacramentorum usus preecise ab incorporate statu 
animee, sed ex eo quod anima hie et nunc sub praesente 
providentia sit in statu viatoris. Hunc autem statum taxat 
Deus pro arbitrio, et sub ali& providentia potuit status 
viatoris sacramentisque egentis etiam in purgatorio continuari. 
Ergo Sacramenta uti gratis instrumenta feruntur directe 
in animam viatorum reduplicative sumptam ; uti gratis docu- 
menta et prcedicatores etiam in animam tanquam incorporatam. 
Exit ergo parilitas quae dam inter materiam sacramentis tem- 
poraneis et materiam pcenis asternis inservientem. Itaque etiam 
ex sacramentorum consideratione stabilitur eadem de materia 
lex: nempe materiam non agere physiefc nisi in corpus, 
sive inanimatum sit sive animatum. Ergo conformis erit 
ea lex bic proposita Ecclesiae decreto de Mariae Immunitate, 
et conformis item multorum placito doctorum, eorum videlicet, 
qui negant in Sacramentis elevari materiam. 

6. Addi potest jam plurimos credere animationem fieri 
una cum conceptione, non modo in Christo et Marid, sed 
in omnibus omnino hominibus*. Heec antiqua credulitas 
de foetus animatione jam rediviva eximit a rerum naturd 

8 In Libro Jesus Son of Mary, Vol. i. p. 368, not. b. c. and 
Yol. ii. p. 250, not. d. posui prsecipua Patrum loca. Addi possunt 
aliorum loca hue spectantia: Schubert, G. der Seele, p. 664. 
Renan de Averrhoe, p. J98-9, 272. Trendelenb. ad Ar. de 
Anim. p. 496-7. Debreyne Moechiol. p. 379. et Precis d. Phys. 
H. p. 202. Ennemoser iiber die Beseelung des M. Foetus, p. 
58. et per totum. D. Alphonsus, lib. vi. no. 124. Ego puto ne 
ipsum quidem Aristotelem satis sibi in hac re constare. 
Ponderet doctus lector verba Eth. Nic. i. J8. elKoytibrcpov yhp 
ravr^y ^ &AA nua. p. 1202. b. 1. Bekk. non sine locis a 
Schweglero et Bonitz ad Meta. p. 1044. a 35. indicatis. 


Digitized by Google 



214 


APPENDIX. 


carnem illam, peccatricem, licet nondum aDimatam ; eximit 
ergo unam saltern materiam, qua inficiebatur spiritus ad earn 
accedens in utero 1 *, de rerum naturd. Quod si non extet 
materia agens physice in spiritum nisi ope corporis hypostatice 
uniti, turn fiet credibile et damnari damnatos humanos et 
beatificari Beatos eodem modo. Nam si certum est igne 
vero damnari damnatos humanos, tunc debet quoque certum 
esse aliqud etiam materia beatificari Beatos. Et nescio an 
gravior extet ratio credendi ignem infernum revera esse 
materialem, quam quae assurgit ex eo quod hominum corpora 
ibi creduntur esse torquenda. Cum autem diabolus ex hominum 
seterna pernicie in suis malis de praevaricatoris consortio 
aliquod invenisset solatium, decebat Deum, facere ut insignior 
diaboli in se triumphus non cederet nisi in dsemonum omnium 
majorem confusionem, dum ipse ille triumphus materiam sub- 
ministrabat setemae combustioni, dumque homines, in quibus isti 
quasi vicissent Deum,flagrarent aeternum ipsi monumentumjam 
facti diabolicae fraudis exuperatae. Paratus ergo revera fuit ille 
ignis diabolo et angelis ejus, dum paratus erat ad ludificandum 
eoruminhominibustriumphum, ad torquendosnempe spiritus spi- 
rituali modo, physico autem etiam corpora hominum ad ruinam 
sibi maDcipatorum. Neque aliam credo extare infra rationis 
aut fidei scopum materiam magis mirandam, quam est aeternus 
ille ignis, nisi ipsissima Caro Redemptoris nostri, sub qud in 
Sacramento latet mirifice conjuncta Divinitas. 

Quae cum ita sint, ut angelici Beati ex Deo sine recursu 
physico ad Carnem Christi suam beatitudinem hauriunt ; sic 
damnati angelici suam miseriam sine physica combustione 
ignis habent. Ut humani damnati ab igne materiali finalem 
suum percepturi sunt miseriam; sic humani Beati ex Carne 

h Verba Jobi ‘Mulsisti me* (modo recte reddunt Hebraeum) 
rem conficiunt, nam ‘ me’ dicit personam : et ‘ mulsisti’ istius 
personae ipsissima initia. Idem fere de verbis * In peccato 
concepit me mater mea’ observavit n. f. m. V. D. Ballerini aliique. 
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Christi sacramentata beatitudinem. Omne ergo sacrificium 
seu damnatorum, justitice Dei concessum, sea beatorum 
bonitati, suo sale condietur ; neque homo ex materia et anima 
eoncretus sine materia potest vel plene damnari vel plene 
beatificari. His prsestat hoc Caro Christi inhabitans, si 
Hostiae dentur cetera® ; illud ignis pervadens, si materialis 
ignis non nisi in incorporatas animas possit operari. 

II. 1. Sedomissishisprobabilibus,pergamusnuncadqucedam 
SS. Scripturce loca de Mannd isto abscondito ciarius loquentia. 
Christus igitur Marthae ait ; 1 Ego sum Resurrectio et Vita.’ 
Aliud est * sum,’ aliud ‘ habeo.’ Christus non habet modo 
vitam, sed est Vita. Sed quid praeco clamat? ‘ Vita nostra 
abscondita est cum Christo in Deo.* Col. iii. 3. Christus ergo 
absconditus est cum Christo? Quid hoc? Quomodo quis 
absconditus esse potest cum se, ut homine, aut in se, ut Deo? 
Respondeo ex mea sententia facillim^ : nam non modo in Coena. 
Domini verum etiam ad Emmaum Christus ‘ se suis dedit 
Manibus’ (V. Sylveira in loc.) tulitque se sacramentatum in 
ccelum. Ergo Christus in eo ipso statu, in quo est Vita nostra, 
nempe uti sacramentatus, est veracissime absconditus cum 
Christo, et in Deo. In Hostia sacramentatus retinet Victim® 
humilitatem; in naturali Corpore dignificatus splendet ma- 
j estate supreme. Cum Eucharistiam vident Angeli, vident 
cum Christo ; cum intelligunt, in visione Dei. 

2. Quinetiam Carnem suam Christus ait esse pro mundi 
vit&. Haec autem phrasis puto non frequentari a Christo nisi 
de SS. Sacramento: ‘ animam meam pono’ de Sacrificio utitur 
sanguineo. Sed in hoc saeculo tantum abest, ut sit pro 
mundi vita, ut omnes ante Christum sancti earn nunquam 
gustassent. Quod autem pro mundi vit& est, pro Adami, 
Evce, Abrahami &c. vita debet esse; proque patribus istis 
qui manducaverunt Moysis Manna in deserto et mortui sunt. 
Pemarrato igitur sanguineo Sacrificio, perrexit David in 
Ps. xxi. ad incruentum Sacramentum, docetque omnes qui 
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descendunt in terram in conspectu ejas esse casuros? Qui- 
11 am hi? nisi ‘ omnes pingues teroe’ qnos manducasse et adorasse 
spiritu prophetiae instinctus jam prseviderat. Mortui igitur 
descendentesque in terram patres ex hoc Manntl abscondito 
edent. Est reverd pro mundi Vita Christns iste cum Christo 
ahsconditus in Deo. Manducator enim (6 rparyoov) illius 
Mannse non morietur in seternum. Ex terrestri autem com- 
munion e multi infirmantur, nonnulli etiam dormiunt. Quare 
ergo Magister ait, ‘ Qui manducat meam Carnem non morietur 
in seternum’ nulla posita limitatione, nisi quia mors de qui ibi 
loquitur, de omnibus alicubi edentibus, post descensum in terram 
edentibus, tarn vere negatur, quam vere affirmatur mors de 
patribus qui in deserto manducarant. Manna igitur abscon- 
ditum non viDcentibus post Christum solummodo dabitur, sed et 
vincentibus ante Christum; Vita ilia abscondita cum Christo 
est non quorundam Vita, sed revera Mundi Vita. 

3. Hinc est quod in Evangelio Resurrectio uti convivium 
pingitur, ubi beati ex Occideute, Oriente &c. cum Abraham 
Isaac et Jacob recumbent. Certe, Christus non uti fabulatus 
ille Barmecida, id vocaret convivium, ubi nihil omnino esset 
edendum: neque ccenam Agni nuncuparet Joannes, ubi ipse 
Agnus tanquam occisus, manducandus non adfiiturus esset: 
neque ipse Dominus promitteret se cum jam transierit {rapiKQoop 
G. Veritas, non t aptpxfatvoi) ministraturum suis, nisi sacra- 
mentatus ipse manserit cum illis, a quibus jam transierat 
naturalis. Verus quippe Melchizedek veris filiis fidei Abra- 
hami debet post victoriam partam se suis manibus dare, 
amicisque suis se in seternum committere. Esurientes enim, 
ut ait Regina Prophetarum, replebit bonis, et divites qui, 
innuente Augustino, 4 nolunt comedere Pauperem’ in infemum 
dimittet inanes. 

4. Debet igitur hie Cibus in tarn solenni sumptus Convivio, 
corporibus turn in substantiam immortalis animae refundandis, 
et intrinsecum vitae esse principium et aeternum. Quid autem de 
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hoc Cibo prcedicat uti vivendi principio ipse Salvator? Annon 
annuit ipse eum esse et intrinsecum et seternum, dum ait 
“ Sicut misit me vivens Pater et ego vivo propter Patrem ; 
qui manducat me et ipse vivet propter me. , ’ Non possumus 
nos, creati qui sumus, es&e ab aeterno, uti Christus fuit : sed 
si vita Christi a Patre, et vita communicantium a Came Christi 
sint veraciter inter se comparand®, turn debet utraque Vita 
et intrinseca esse et suo modo aeterna. Ut enim totus in 
Verbo Pater dedit Filio unam eandemque numero substan- 
tiam, unde vel ut Deus vivat vel ut Homo snbministra- 
tam habet Divinam Humanitati Hypostasin; sic totus in 
Sacramento Christus debet dare unam eandemque numero 
Camem unicuique Beatorum humanorum, unde non ab 
aeterno sed in aeternum intrinsecam semper possent haurire 
beatitudinem. Caro enim ipsa ex vi verborum posita sub 
specie Panis, id est quod manducatur : debuitque ipsa ob 
Divinitatem semper sibi imitam, etiam in Triduo esse prin- 
cipium incorruptionis, exsors ipsa corruptelae. Potuit igitur, 
alicubi manducata, ubi ejus novissima inimica mors jam fuerit 
destmcta, fieri per quaudam quasi perichoresin in Beatis 
universis incorruptibilitatis aetern® principium, principium 
inquam et numerice unum et intrinsecum. Sic autem verifica- 
bitur illud : “ Sicut misit me vivens Pater, et ego vivo propter 
Patrem; qui manducat me et ipse, (non vmt sed) vivtft 
propter me.” Manet enim Pater in Filio: manebitque 
Christus Sacramentatus in Beato. Divertat autem jam meus 
lectoris ad loca Evangelica in Missis defunctorum citata, et 
mirabitur, credo, Ecclesiam seu felici quadam conjecturd ista 
loca, seu de industria seligentem. 

5. Pergamus nunc ex aetenii Sacramenti consideratione, ad 
®temum Sacrificium pensandum. Jubet Psalmista, pr®videns 
mare et terram mortuos suos in universali judicio reddentes, 
tollere Hostias et introire in atria Domini. Hebraica veritas 
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habet 4 Hostiam.’ Sed singularis cum plurali sic conjuncti in 
Hebrseo sermone fere semper ea vis est, quam excultiores 
linguae per distributiva pronominalia solent ex prim ere. 4 Tol- 
lite Host \arrC ergo idem fere sonat atque, Tollat unusquis- 
que vestrum Hostiam. i. e. Tollat numerice unum Christum 
Sacramentatum, et sic in atria beatitudinis introeat. Sic enim 
et hodie nos 4 Hostias’ vocamus duas prmsentias unius Iiostise, 
Christi. Quis autem illarum sit effectus Hostiarum fiiturus 
in Epistola ad Hebraeos discimus, ubi docemur cselestia [ilia 
atria] melioribus quam Mosaicis, Hostiis mundari. Multi 
dixere ex Humanis Beatis numerum Angelicorum ex lapsu 
daemonum imminutum esse supplendum : quam quidem sen- 
tentiam ego cum doctissimis Petavio et Joanne de Lugo theo- 
logi bominis prorsus indignum puto*. Sed cum dicat Apo- 
stolus non 4 H ostia’ tan quam de una sed 4 Hostiis’ tanquam 
de multis, debemus quaerere aliquod pluralis numeri adhibiti 
fundamentum. Si autem unusquisque Beatus tollat Hostiam 
suam et sic in atria Domini introeat, jam ex multiplicata 
unius Hostiae praesentia babemus adhibiti pluralis justissimum 
fundamentum. Ut enim ex totalitate Dei singulis Beatis 
unita dicitur, 4 Ego dixi dii estis et omnes filii Altissimi,’ sic 
ex totd Came Christi singulis conjuncta dici potuit , 4 Ego dixi 
Hostiae estis.’ Ut illud praestat essentialis Dei communica- 
bilitas, sic hoc praestat Camis Christi derivata communica- 
bilitas. Neque absurdius dictu videtur purgari ab bis prae- 
sentibus coelestia atria, quam sordidari ab angelis damnatis 
absentibus. Fateor quoque me non aliud quodvis vidisse 
unquam 4 quietativum animee’ ut ait Caietanus, de bisce 
verbis Paulinis, vel quod bis aliquid* definitae infunderet 

* Pet. De Angelis i. 14, 15. Lugo de Sacr. in Gen. ix. no. 20. 
Vulgatam sententiam dabunt Durant ad B. Birgitt. p. 672. 
Calderon ad M. d’Agreda, ii. p. 22. Yives ad Aug. de C. D. xxii. 1. 
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significations*. Idem ejusdem Epistolee auctor ex Davide 
citat locum, ubi Melchizedeki Sacerdotium in atemum tribuitur 
Christo. V erum cum ipse auctor ibidem docuisset omnem sacer- 
dotem debere necessario habere quod offerat, (Hebr. viii. 3.) 
videtur requiri ad aetemum Sacerdotium aetemum quoque Sacri- 
ficium. N am si dixero, * Omnis homo (necessario) habet corpus 
sequitur, aeternus homo (necessario) habet eeternum corpus. 
Ut enim deficient corpore, anima non proprie dicitur homo, 
sic deficiente sacrificio Sacerdos non proprie dicitur Sacerdos. 
Si autem ponantur aeternse ist® Hostiae in omnibus humanis 
Beatis, ne Christo quidem ipso et Maria exceptis, tunc vere 
habet aeternus Melchizedek aeternam oblationem, post victoriam 
jam partam, oblationem nempe Eucharisticam astern® Trini- 
tati semper praesentandam. Ponendo igitur Hostias eeternas 
Sacerdotium quoque in aetemum Melchizedeko tribuemus. 
Et sic Sacramentum Altaris titulum ad praecipuum sui nomen 
in aetemum retinebit ; eritque illud, Summo Pontifice offerente 
et Sibi et Patri et Spiritui Sancto in seternum, Sacrificium 
Eucharisticum. T um enim Christus non amplius in medio inimi- 
comm suorum dominans, erit in medio amicorum, non ut 
mortem ejus recordentur, sed potius ut jam consummatam cele- 
brare possint victoriam. 

6. Sed nolo in his locis SS. Scripturae conradendis nimius 
aut esse aut videri : forte enim animus praeoccupatus jam per 
multum temporis hdc sententid, potest detorquere in earn 
plura quam debet: licet forte etiam ratio cur credat in tot 
locis se earn videre, sit in Aristotelis 1 illo placito veracius 
invenienda : ‘ facile nempe omnia se praebere consentientia 
dictis veraciter, dissentiri autem falsd dictis subito veritatem.’ 

k Justinianus in loc. Heb. ix. 23. potius suspicatur diffi- 
cultatem expediendam esse ex Eucharistic quam demonstrat 
quo praecise pacto sit expediendum. 

1 Eth. Nic. i. 8. ry fx«v y&p &\r)dtt xdyra avyddu rd {nrdpxovra, 
rq> 9k xf/evSu raxif 9ia<po»vu ri\rj0is. 
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Satis sit indicasse, quo pacto in corrupted seminetur, in incor- 
ruptione erigatur nostra Resurrectio; satis sit monuisse 
Carnem Christi, ad hominum gloriam necessaria si sit, a 
fortiori esse oportere ad gratiam. 

III. His praemissis, non erit nunc cur diu immoremur in 
suggerendis (quatenus modeste fieri possit) quibusdam nodis, 
quos theologia hactenus cpgre passa hujus ope sententiae facile 
queat resolvere. Nam quotusquisque potest vere affirm are 
nondesiderari aliquid,quoliceatostenderedistincte,Sacerdotium 
Christi Melchizedekianum esse in aetemum duraturum? V erum , 
si extent in seternum Hostiae, habet ut ostendi, Sacerdos noster 
quod offerat in aetemum ; praesertim in eorum sententia qui 
putant posse ante comestionem fieri novam semper atque 
novam applicationem Sacrificii. Quum autem comestio (quae 
ad jYIelchizedekiani Sacrificii essentiam omnino me quidem 
judice videtur pertinere) in nostro casu differtur et quasi 
comperendinatur in seternum, in seternum nova semper Eucha- 
ristia i.e. gratiarum actionis Sacrificium, potestfieri. 4 Ibunt 
de virtute in virtutem.’ 

2. Laborat etiam, ni fallor, theologia, dum conetur osten- 
dere quo pacto verificantur de Eucharistia illi tituli qui bus 
nuncupetur 4 semen vita,’ 4 <papfxcucbv toavaalas &c. Quum 
vero Hostia numerice una, multiplexque non nisi ex multi- 
plicatis in Beatorum corporibus ejus ubietatibus, eadem sit hie 
data ad tempus, ibi autem ad aeternitatem, jam videmus, quare 
sit vocanda 4 semen vitae.’ Solum erit notandum, non denegari 
Deum posse dare mille v. c. gran is sulphuris saliendi in 
seternum mille damnatos, vel mille granis panis mille condiendi 
Beatos virtutem : sed non posse prsesumi ex eis quae de Deo 
novimus, vel ipsum posse tribuere alicui substantiae Deo non 
hypostatice conjunctaetam multipliciter miram ubietatem, quam 
sibi in Eucharistia eum tribuisse omnes concedunt theologi. 
Nam si Sanctorum bilocatio augeretur in quandam multi- 
locationem, adhuc in multis talis praesentia deficeret a mira- 
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bilitate prsesentiae Christi Carnis in Sacramento. Semen 
Eucharisticum cadit in terram et mysticam oppetit mortem 
in hac vitC ; in altera erigetur in seternum. 

3. Si fiat communio omnium descendentium in terram, qu& 
communione fit caro Christi mundi vita> fidelibus omnibus cum 
patre fidelium Abrahamo convivantibus, hsec ultima communio 
erit de necessitate medii. Videant doctiores an qusedam 
difl&cultates in quaestione, Utrum sit Communio de neces- 
sitate medii an praecepti, non sic evanescant. 

4. Quaeritur etiam utrum mera creatura possit a Deo in 
officium Salvatoris elevari. Atqui si Eucharistia sit non 
ad gratiam modo utilissima, verum etiam ad gloriam huma- 
norum Beatoram necessaria : si etiam nulla creata substantia, 
nisi Deo subministrante Hypostasin, sic potuit latere ut 
Christus in Eucharistic ; turn solvitur ille nodus: et quod 
fidelium mentibus alte ni fallor insedit, verum erit, nempe 
neminem nisi Deum posse hominem vel beatificare salvando 
vel salvare beatificando. 

IV. Fortasse quae dixi obviam jam iCre dubiis quibusdam 
primo intuitu contra nostram surgentibus sententiam. Sed si rem 
tarn contemplatu suavem, tamque profundse adorationis nutricem, 
magis in illustri positura sit quarundam disquisitio difficul- 
tatum, et id quoque est aggrediendum. Dicet ergo fortasse ali- 
quisplerosque doctores credere nihil, corporibusdenuo assumptis, 
addi essentiali eorum qui nunc in ccelo sunt beatitudini. Si 
autem, post haec assumpta, Beati fiunt seternae Hostiae aetema 
tabernacula, jam accedet Beatis novus modus communicandi 
cum Deo, nempe cum Sacramentato. Hie autem modus augmen* 
turn esseutialis Beatitudmis, i. e. Beatitudinis non ex creaturis 
sumptae, jam astruet. Falsa ergo erit doctorum pervulgata 
ilia sententia, qua addere negatum est. Sed videamus, utrum, si 
contra banc militet sententiam nostra, pro aliis sententiis non 
pugnet: fateor enim huic esse contrariam. Cum igitur Sanctus 
Thomas omnesque qui in hac re cum eo sequuntur Aristo- 


Digitized by Google 



222 


APPENDIX. 


telem m , putant animam semper retinere unibilitatem ad 
corpus, ex hoc sequitur revera esse vel Sanctorum animas jam 
in coelo positas, substantias imperfectas. Videtur autem res 
prorsus mirabilis, si in coelo quasi ex quadam dispensatione 
tolerentur substanti® imperfect®, nisi ista imperfectio diceret 
quendam ordinem ad Carnem Christi. Ut enim animae 
Patrum infect® originali peccato debebant in Limbo per tot 
s®cula adventum Christi expectare, antequam ope Anim® 
Christi in caelum ill® admitterentur ; sic corpora Christianorum 
debent per tot saecula ex Came Christi expectare etiam suam 
adoptionem, suam redemptionem, suam denique regenera- 
tionem. Qnam quidem Paulus . tantum abest ut pro ac- 
cidentali bono habeat, ut aperte doceat t atray t^v ktIctiv earn, 
cum nobis n , adoptionem gemitibus expetere. Phrasis enim 
‘ omnis creatura’ " propter egestatem lingu®” Latin® ut ait 
Lucretius, qua caret articulo definito, potest esse vel qusevis 
creatura, vel universa omnium creaturarum summa : hoc non 
modo suadet Gr®ca veritas, sed omnino imperat. Ergo quod 
universa omnium summa gemitibus expetit, ea quippe summa 
qu®, sive in terrd sive in aliis planetis, capax erat servitutis 
corruptionis, summa nempe omnium spirituum incorporatorum : 
quod hi omnes expetunt, vix est habenda pro accidentali 
gaudio. 

2. Neque aliud suadet Christi ipsius consilium de suo corpore 
iteram sumendo; et de Mari® corpore restituendo. Cupit 
enim pro Matre non accidentalia bona, sed essentialia; atqui 

m De Anim. 1. 3. p. 406. 6. 5. Bekker to£t$> 5* tiroir* kr rb 
hvi(rri.<T9ai rl l redyecora rwv (waiv ubi frustra piam fraudem 
Christiani scribae suspicatur Trendelenberg. Caiet. in Summ. 
1. 9. 76. p. 243. a. 1 Et unio animae ad corpus naturalis est. Sed 
hoc non convincit resurrectionem futuram quamvis probabiliter 
earn suadeat.’ 

n Sequor lectionem fere omnium Codicum Graecorum, Bom. 
viii. 22. contra Syrum et Latinum negligentius ut puto verba 
reddentes sibi inusitata. 
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restituit ei corpus suum, ut fieret ipsa tabernaculom Altissimi 
Sacramentati. Ut enim ipse maxime placuit Patri, quia 
posuerit Animam suam ut tollat earn rursus; sic maxime 
Matri placuisse credibile est, quia depositam ejus animam 
ita rursus corpori conjunxerit, ut illud ejus corpus posset 
statim fieri perfectissimae omnibus numeris beatitudinis 
particeps. Fiebat enim hoc pacto vivum tabernaculum 
Mannae illius absconditi, quod omnibus sanctis victoribus 
in ultimo illo convivio erit tradendum. Exibunt obviam 
Sponso et Sponsee, ilia quoque cum Spiritu clamante 1 Venite.’ 
Candide ergo fateor hanc meam sententiam cum ilia quo 
corporis restitutio habetur pro accidentalis tantum beatitudi- 
nis auctrice, stare non posse. V erum ut, docente Jo. de Lugo, 
universa ferme Schola ante Scotum macula vit Mariam, sic fieri 
potest, ut nonnulli doctores, non cogitantes dum scribebant de 
seternis Hostiis, et detraxisse aliquantulum queant de cetemis 
SS. Sacramenti attributis. Neque justiorem causam credo 
posse assignari cur Caro Christi ipsa in setemum duraret, 
quam quod Hostiae praebent aetemae. Assumpta enim est 
in usum non angelorum sed hominum, humana non angelica 
natura, ut totus homo ex came concretus et anima, egens 
tamen gloria Dei, nequiret nisi ex Anima et Came Christi 
per Divinam Hypostasin Sacramenti accidentibus substan- 
tiam omnipotenter subministrantem, essentialis beatitudinis 
plena donari integritate. Ut enim Caro Christi non pro- 
dest quicquam nisi quatenus ex informante Deitate Verbi 
sit divina, sic neque accidentia Sacramenti nisi quatenus 
celent carnem istam Divinam. Porro ut angelicis Beatis ex 
nudaet angel icam non habente naturam Deitate proflu xit etiam 
ante Adami nativitatem perfectio essentialis Beatitudinis ; sic 
ex tota. assumpta in Deum Natura in totum hominem Beatum 
profluxura est integra aeternae vitae fruitio. Sic enim et acci- 
dentia Sacramenti erunt vehicula beatitudinis non acciden- 
talis: et homo, versutia diabolicae fraudis per comestionem 
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temporalem unde Hostis lseserat, actus in culpam, ex come- 
stione duraturi per aeternitatem Sacramenti medelam perfects 
sanationis est percepturus. 

3. Morari etiam nonnullos potest, quod ait Paulus mortem nos 
Christicommemorare per hoc suavissimum Sacramentum, donee 
yeniet. 1 Cor. xi. Et cum ego semper dixerim * donee’ nusquam 
locorum a suo nativo sensu esse detorquendum, sed contextu 
bene perpenso semper dicere aliquem verum terminum ; ergo 
et hie (dices) debet talem terminum statuere. Arbitror et ego 
debere : sed Eucharistia in bac vita semper directe dicit com- 
memorationem Christi patientis: hie dominatur Christus uti 
supra indicavi, in medio inimicorum suorum ope passionum 
quas sancti patiuntur ; ( Quae dominatio revera finem habebit) 
ibi dominabitur, ut dixi, in amicis jam non diutius mortem 
Gbristi sed triumphum commemorantibus. Particula ergo 
‘ donee’ illius commemorationis statuit terminum, non hujus n . 

4. Objici etiam potest: Christus non facit homines nisi 
aequales angelis ; tu facis tabernacula quae vel angeli possunt 
adorare ob indissolubilem vivi corporis cum Carne Domini 
unionem. Respondeo, Christum non facere in omnibus 
sed in quibusdam aequales Angelis : ut in eo quod connubiis 
non erunt jungendi: et in eo quod turn erunt personae 


0 Loca mihi ab amico indicata, ubi olim impugnabatur SS. 
Sacramenti continuatio in aetemum, v. Alger de Sacram. i. 8. 
D. Thos. III. 61. iv. 1 et 63. v. 3. S. Ambr. de Off. i. 48. &c. 
omnia mihi videntur ex eo objectionem movere, quod ubi 
veritas, ibi non est figure, seu imago. Sed eatenus figura vel 
imago dicit imperfectionem, quatenus dicat absentiam Yisionis 
perfectae. Haec autem Yisio corporalibus oculis non competit, 
ne ipsius quidem si Scoto credis, Christi (V. Krisper, iii. p. 91 a.) 
Ergo si ponis in Beato,Visionerajambabente, Sacramentum, adhuc 
non facis eum a figuris pendere. (V. Lugo de Incarn. disp. xx. 
no. 17 — 21. de Fide xvi. no. 7.) Nam anima videns Deum ex 
Deo beata fit, sine imagine aut figura : sed anima, uti animans 
corpus suum, i. e. anima sensitiva, quae figuris indiget, non ex 
Visione Dei sed aliunde habebit suam perfectionem. 
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indissolubiles, cohaerentibus semper et corpore et anima. 
Sufficit enim hoc ad refellendam Sadducaeorum infideli- 
tatem, ut inspicienti locum patebit. Quin etiam non sequitur 
ex eo quod Verbum Caro factum non potest nisi ex humanis 
Beatis facere tabernacula indeficientia, ideo Verbum uti 
Deum non posse alio modo inhabitare Angelos et . dei- 
ficare. Corruit ergo ista objectio ex his quae novimus: nam 
in Angelis ad Abraham missis Deus intuit adorabilis. Ve- 
runtamen non novimus, utrum Anima Christi reduplicative 
sumpta, non possit etiam angelicos spiritus compenetrare ; 
quod si verum foret, jam etiam Angelis nonnibil essentialis 
beatitudinis ascendens supra omnes ccelos daret. Hoc autem 
quod schola negat, potuit credo aliquod patrocinii sibi ex 
Patribus® accersere. 

Addo in fine, Jesum non fuisse sine causa Pr*?W 0 genitum 
M arise, vocatum. Fieri autem potest, ut post Nativitatem 
sit B. Josepho revelatum, quo pacto Maria foret omnium 
electorum Mater futura, nempe ope illius Mannae in tarn Sancto 
Tabemaculo jam absconditi, demum autem proferendi in 
extremo judicio. Aperietur enim (Apoc. xv. 5.) ante septem 
ultimas plagas. Quum ergo omnes facti sunt ope Sacra- 
mentati Jesu dii, erunt et illi non modo filii Altissimi sed 
et AJtissimae filii. Potest ergo illud “ donee peperit Filium 
suum Primogenitum, ,, ex praevisa ista regeneratione cor- 
porum intelligi. Saltern utile est ostendere multos modos 
esse quibus feeda haereticorum blasphemia in Mariae per- 
petuam Virginitatem possit elidi. In illis enim, si Hebraeo 
tides, posuit tabemaculum Soli, quo illi quoque uniusquisque 
in suo ordine, non solum Maria, erunt vestiendi. Potuit 


° Fere omnes Patres Isaiae loc. lxiii. de Christo ascendente 
et ab Angelis interrogate intelligunt. V. Petav. de Angelis, i. viii. 
11. De Scholl Lugo de Incarn. d. xxvii. no. 24. ubi contra 
Suarium pro Patribus pugn autem scholae sententiam tuetur. 
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ergo Josephus ut suppono videre, eo tempore quo Jesus exivit 
uti sponsus a th alamo Virgineo, qua? fratrum quoque Christi 
gloria esset futura. 

Verum hie manum abstineo: si quid sit in his novitatis non 
multum moror, mode nihil sit novitatis pro fan a?. Fateor iterum 
iterumque cogitanti rem mihi atque perpendenti nihil unquam 
in ea comparuisse quod videretur vel uni articulo fidei Catholicae 
eontrarium. Si autem aliquid hujusmodi in summa totius rei 
me effugerit, ab cequo lectore potest digito monstrari, ubi 
lateat. Verum si, non in minutioribus quidem eis particulis 
ubi bumana natura solet errores fundere, sed in summa totius 
rei nihil invenerit, quod jure displiceat, licebit cantemus in- 
vicem : “ Quam dilecta iabernacula tua Domine Deus Vir- 
tutum : concupiscit et deficit anima mea in atria Domini : cor 
raeum F.T caro mea exultaverunt in Deum vivum.” 

Dabnm Romce in fra act. Pentecostes , 

A.l). 1858. 
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31. 1. 832. for of that read of what 
98. last line, 132. 137. 

104. note d, cxviii. cviii. 

115. 1. 420. fasting lasting 
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128. 1. 729. ready unbound his tongue 
145. note, for cap. ii. read cap. i. 

note, p.278. p.283. Absence has led 

to some inaccuracies here. The general 
belief spoken of is perhaps rather local 
than general. 
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